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THE COTTON-TREE. 



I WAS born in Jamaica, and my first re- 
collections are those of a large shadowy 
house, a wide piazza, and kind black faces. 
Yes, little English reader, you may laugh ; 
but there are stars that cheer the traveller 
on the darkest heaven ; and there were 
smiles from these sable nurses that filled 
my infant heart with happiness. 

For hours I would sit between the knees 
of my good " Nana,'' as she told me some 
wild African legend, or related, in a '^ Nan* 
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cy story,'' with animated gesture, the spec- 
tral performances of some wonderful 
sprite. 

But there are yet dearer memories than 
these gleaming in beauty, like the distant 
landscape through the mist of time. 

The morning kiss 1 — Oh ! with what de- 
light I gathered the blossom from the 
orange-tree, that I might give the pale 
flower to my dear mother ! and as I took 
my seat on the bed, I would playfully dress 
her locks in the bridal wreath. "And 
who, my child," she would say, "bid those 
snowy blossoms shine amidst the dark 

* A " Nancy tale " is what may be termed a 
ghost story, and is generally a metrical acconnt 
of some superhuman power, chanted by the negro 
in a wild, low strain. 
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leaves ? Who painted the pomegranate with 
its beautiful crimson? and who upholds 
those delicate lilies .in strength, with the 
scorching summer around them, refreshing 
them with the silent dews of night ? Is it 
not He, my love, who took little children 
in his arms and blessed them 1 '' 

I did not see much of my father, for he 
was engaged throughout the day ; but I 
remember, like a distant dream, my first 
indistinct idea that sorrow dwelt amongst 
us. 

My infant brother died.* And our 

* It is customary amongst the negros to make 
noisy lamentations on the death of any member 
of the family. " My sister breathed her last," 
writes a lady, ^^ and in an instant the room was 
crowded with people, some of whom I had never 
before seen ; all were wringing their hands, assum- 
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negro servants made loud wailings ; and 
they changed his resting-place by my mo- 
ther's side for a coffin, a narrow bed, and 
they strewed his infant form with flowers, 
and pressed his cold face with kisses. When 
I asked what sorrow was, my mother smiled 
sadly and said, " It is the friend of un- 
belief ; for if we believe that Jesus died 
and rose again, then we know that those 
who sleep in Jesus, shall God bring with 
him." 

" Shall we see my brother again V 1 
inquired. 

" Yes ! when this mortal shall put on im- 
mortality,'' replied my mother, " then shall 
be brought to pass the saying which is writ- 
log my sorrow as their own, and in frantic ges- 
tures and loud cries, mourning the departed." 
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ten, Death is swallowed up in victory ; " 
and then they took our little one to a wild 
mountain grave, and we saw him no more. 

I did not, at that time, fully understand 
aU my mother^s observations ; yet I have 
reason to believe, that her pious instruc- 
tions were not altogether lost upon me ; 
for, even at that early age, I had an inde- 
finable idea of the safety of those who 
died in the Lord. 

Another pleasant memory, that I have 
of that early time, is our long evening 
drive to a beautiful old Cotton-Tree, which 
had, for many years, stood there in its 
giant beauty, looking on man from gene- 
ration to generation, as he journeyed from 
the cradle to the tomb ! Yes, it was un- 
der the evening shadows of this pleasant 

B 3 
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tree, that my mother filled my infant mind 
with ite first thoughts of our Saviour's love. 
What deep emotion I felt, as she told me, 
in simple language, the history of the holy 
Jesus! She dwelt much on the love of 
the Father in sending his Son to die for re- 
bellious man. " And will you not, my 
child,'' she would say, " give the dew of 
the morning, your youth and strength, to 
one who has done so much for you?" 

It is true that, during the day, I did 
not think much of these conversations ; yet 
when the lengthening shades of evening 
reminded me that the hour for our drive 
was approaching, it was my custom to run 
into my mother's dressing-room, exclaim- 
ing, " mamma^ do go to the Cotton-tree, 
the beautiful Cotton-tree, and tell me some 
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more Bible stories/' Thus unconsciously 
I began to feel an interest in sacred things ; 
and even at that time, a spark of love to- 
wards my Redeemer was kindled in my 
bosom, which, in after life, when the waves 
of temptation were rolling darkly, shone 
forth as a beacon-light, tremblingly indeed, 
but saving me from destruction and death. 

Our homeward way lay by the river- 
side, where the feathery bamboos were 
bending in graceful beauty over the sha- 
dowy waters. In one place the stream, 
forcing its way over a low rocky barrier, 
greatly attracted my chUdish admiration, 
while every hue of the rainbow was mir- 
rored in its silvery cascade. 

Sometimes a gleam of crimson and gold 
would pierce through the tangled foliage. 
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and look more richly beautiful for the 
darkness that surrounded it : to use mj 
mother's language, it was " like faith 
making even sorrow lovely." 

And then the fireflies, the beautiful 
fireflies, they would rise in thousands 
around us, as if the stars had lost their 
way, and were flitting about on earth. 

I weU remember some lines, that my 
dear parent taught me on this occasion : — 

THE FIREFLY. 

Who makes the evening firefly gleam 

Over the land so far ; 
And bids it on the darkened earth. 

Shine like a twinkling star ? 

Who paints its emerald-tinted ray, 

And on the twilight air, 
Holds it in beauty all unknown 

Whilst gorgeous day is there ? 
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Who bids it to the lowly i^ale, 
Give forth its trembling light, 

And brighten thro' the fitful gloom 
The vapour-mantled night ? 

He who, in distant spheres, upholds 

The planets as they roll ; 
Who stoops to guide the lowliest thing. 

And loves the contrite soul ! 

The firefly's ray is like the hope 
Faith sheds around the tomb ; 

Clinging to darkness, giving light 
That beautifies the gloom. 

When we returned from our drive, my 
mother would prepare for dinner. I said 
my infant prayer at her knee ; and then 
creeping beneath the musquito-net with 
which my little bed was carefully shielded, 
I slept till the first gleam of morning 
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roused my nurse from her slumbers, and 
she took me an early walk. 

The distant mountains were wrapped in 
mist, which, as the sun rose from the crim- 
son east, wore a thousand brilliant hues. 
Now they were clad in silver, now in gold, 
and now again they were dressed in the 
sober purple of the distant landscape. The 
nightingale, a happy little creature, was 
giving its lonely song to the morning ; for 
it does not, like its English namesake, 
keep its mellow notes only for the evening 
or midnight hour. 

THE TROPICAL NIGHTINGALE.* 

In the depth of the woods it hath tameless mirtli, 
And it pours forth its song on the morning earth ; 

* The nightingale of Jamaica is the only sing- 
ing bird in that island, its notes are sweet and 
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And the evening's breath as it wanders by, 
Is fraught with the notes of its melody. 

And loudly and clearly in joyous tone, 
It breathes the anthem of praise alone ; 
To no other bird is the sweet boon given, 
The gift of song — 'neath that tropic heaven. 

It sings when evening hath shadowy birth. 
When day's bright glory hath passed from earth. 
The hymn of love, in its softest lay, 
To the flower that waves in the moon's pale ray ! 

It speaks to the mourner, and bids arise, 
From the lonely heart to the darkened skies, 
A song of thanksgiving in grief to Him, 
For the mercies still left, though life be dim ! 

melodious. Whence it has derived the appella- 
tion of nightingale, I know not, unless, indeed, 
its sweet song about sunset may give it some 
claim to that title. It is often called the mock- 
ing-bird. 



I 
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We generally spent the hot months at 
a pleasant mountain residence ; and there, 
imshackled by the restraints of a town 
life, and enjoying a much larger portion 
of the society of my beloved mamma> my 
hours glided happily, though, alas ! too 
swiftly, down the current of time. 

The front piazza was not enclosed by 
jalousies, as is usually the case in town ; 
and roimd some of the pillars, the beauti- 
ful wax-plant was wreathing its boughs, 
putting forth here and there its massive 
but elegant blossoms. 

Others were completely covered by the 
luxuriant clasp of the wild jasmine ; and 
then again the Indian creeper would be 
seen, with its tiny crimson blossoms, mo- 
destly contributing its share of beauty to 
the decorations of the gallery. 
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The lawn axound us, at this season of the 
year, was richly green, in consequence of 
the rain that fell on the mountains almost 
every afternoon at the same time ; and 
the tulip-tree, the scarlet-cordia, the deli- 
cate logwood, and the South Sea rose, 
gave much beauty to the little spot ; to 
say nothing of a thousand orange-trees, 
that filled the air with fragrance ; and 
the trumpet-leaved datura, that, like the 
sympathiring heart, reserved its deepest 
perfume for the darkened hour. 

We had a shadowy walk too, where, long 
before the sun was set, I was allowed to 
play. Sometimes my mother would join 
me, bringing her work or a pleasant book. 

The boughs of the grenadilla had com- 
pletely covered the light trellis-work ; 

c 
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and its large passion-flower would shine 
here and there, like a pale star through the 
green leaves that surrounded it. 

We heard, softened by distance, the 
voices of the negros, as they worked in 
the vale below ; and the murmuring of 
the mountain stream, that, in an impetu*- 
ous torrent, was forcing its way to the 
ocean. The rivers, indeed, at the rainy 
season, become so swollen, that it is dan-- 
gerous, nay, sometimes impossible, to pasa 
them. Bridges, in most places, are useless : 
they would be carried away by the strength 
of the rushing water. An experienced 
negro, however, can tell the precise mo- 
ment when one may venture to drive or 
ride through the river ; and it really would 
be no uninteresting scene to an English 
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eye to see ladies on horseback, pale with 
terror, tremblingly giving up the reins to 
their sable guides ; and the wild unconcern 
and noisy glee of the children, who, on 
the shoulders of some trusty African, are 
carried in triumph through the tide. 

The gullies, or mountain torrents, are 
still more dangerous. I remember going 
with my dear mamma to pay a visit to a 
friend in the Lowlands, We set off long be- 
fore sunrise : the sky was clear and cloud- 
less, and part of our way lay through one of 
those gully-tracks, at this time a dry, sandy 
hollow. When we returned in the even- 
ing, the sky was still unclouded, the sun 
was calmly sinking in the golden west, and 
again we drove into the gully, without a 
thought of storm or rain. When we were 
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in the midst of it, we heard the ' sound as 
of many waters ; ' and in a moment, the 
mud-stained torrent was rushing upon us. 
The terrified horses began to kick and 
plimge ; the driver was alarmed : my mother, 
with admirable presence of mind, took the 
whip from his hands, and urged the fright- 
ened animals up the slippery bank. Ano- 
ther instant, and we were safe ; and as we 
looked back on our danger, and saw what 
had so lately been dry ground converted 
into a mighty stream, bearing down large 
trees to the ocean, we raised our hearts in 
thankfulness to Him, who, even whilst 
showing forth his power, delighteth in 
mercy. 

Before October, we were again settled 
in town ; and as Christmas approached, Mrs. 
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Wilson, an old friend of my mother's, came 
to pay us a visit. 

She was an English lady, who had es- 
tates in our little island, and was now 
arranging about their sale, purposing, in a 
few months, to return to England. She 
was tall, thin, and pale, with an ele- 
gant figure, and a stylish manner which 
caused her society to be much sought after ; 
but she lacked the smile of kindness, the 
gentle look of forbearing affection, to 
which I had, through life, been accustomed. 
She laughed unmercifully at my Creole ac- 
cent ; for, although my mother had taken 
pains to keep me from what is called, 
amongst West Indians, " talking negro," 
yet, there was a languor and drawl in my 
manner of speaking, which drew from her 

c3 
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the most cutting sarcasms. She had, how- 
ever, been the early friend and school-fel- 
low of my mother, therefore I tried to 
think kindly of her ; and at night, bending 
over my little bed, my dear mother would 
tell me how I must patiently bear reproof, 
if I wished, in sincerity, to be a follower 
of the meek and lowly Jesus. — Thus tran- 
quilly passed the happy years of my early 
childhood. 

But a trial was now approaching, of the 
nature of which you, my little English 
reader, can form no just conception. I 
mean the time was drawing nigh when I 
was to be separated, not for weeks or 
months, but for years, from my beloved 
parents. 

Mrs. Wilson was to return in the spring 
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to England. The opportunity for my de- 
parture, under her care, was considered too 
good to be lost ; and it was accordingly 
arranged that I should accompany her. 
At first I entreated my parents to let me 
stay with them only a little longer ; but 
seeing that my importunity caused my 
mother yet deeper grief, I learned to be 
silent. 

I was to have remained at home till 
I had attained my fifteenth year; for it 
was to a fishing school, as it is termed, 
that my mother wished to send me : and as 
my thirteenth birthday had only just 
passed, I could not, all at once, reconcile 
my mind to a separation, which hitherto 
I had been accustomed to look on as a 
distant sorrow. 
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To attempt to describe the intensity of 
my suffering at this time would be im- 
possible : the whole world seemed changed, 
and the fair face of nature scarcely any 
longer attrax^ted my admiration. 

I thought the bright sunshine could not 
sympathize with my sorrow : the flowers 
were beautiful as ever, none drooped for 
my grief: but my little chamber witnessed 
tears, bitter tears, that seemed to bear away 
the strength from life. 

But there was one untaught but affec- 
tionate being, on whose faithful breast I 
poured the stream of my childhood'sgrief — 
my negro nurse! Well do I remember 
how she would sit on the ground by my 
side, and in her own peculiar way endea- 
vour to comfort me. 
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"Hi ! my missis, my sweet young missis," 
she would say, " Da whorra dem tears for ? 
big hot tears too : Nana no lub see dem. 
Remember, Massa Jesus Christ, him suffer 
worser; and young missis no must hab 
trouble too ? Tan' patience, my sweet mis- 
sis ; please God you come back again, fine, 
handsome pickney, and cleber too, and 
then no more cry : '' — always ending her 
advice with some striking simile, so custom- 
ary amongst this simple people : " Rain 
make flower sweeter, not kill dem!" — 
meaning, that my present trial should pu- 
rify, and not overwhehn my young heart. 

At this timQ very frequent were my 
drives with my mother, to the beautiful 
Cotton-Tree* It seemed as though a halo 
of love beautified her every word, her 
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every action. To be at her side, was to be 
breathing the very atmosphere of afFection ; 
and in spite of the cloud of anticipation, 
that rested so darkly on my young spirit, 
I was always soothed and comforted by 
her conversation. She would tell me of 
her own early life, and how the sorrow of 
parting from her parents had been a 
messenger of mercy to her, leading her to 
think of the unchanging and ever-present 
Father and Friend. 

" My Emily," she would say, " you have 
heard of Jesus, and I trust, in some mea- 
sure, you have learnt to love him. Hitherto 
he has been to you like the bright and morn- 
ing star on a cloudless sky ; now if you 
continue to seek Him, He will reveal Him- 
self to you in other characters : as your 
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Rock of refuge in danger, your Shield in 
sorrow's storm, and your unfailing Guide 
in the difficulties which must sometimes 
surround you. Only trust Him, and when 
your father and mother are far from you, 
the Lord will take you up." 

In this way she continued to impress 
on my mind a sense of the sufficiency that 
was in Christ Jesus; and in after life, 
much of this precious advice would, in the 
hour of temptation, come back on my 
heart with convincing and restraining 
power. 

It was after one of these evening con- 
versations, during which we had been 
noticing the extreme sultriness of the 
weather, that we were startled from our 
sleep at midnight, by the severe shock of 
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an earthquake. The house literally trem- 
bled in the grasp of the Almighty, and 
then all was quiet. Rushing like a 
frightened bird to my mother's side, there 
I stood, till a cool, pleasant breeze came 
whispering through the stillness. I shall 
never forget her pale calm face, as, kissing 
my forehead she gently said, " God is our 
Refuge and Strength ; therefore will we not 
fear, though the earth be removed, though 
the mountains be carried into the midst of 
the sea.'' 

From the nature of my father's occu- 
pation, my mother was much in society ; 
yet, endued with power from on high, 
amidst temptations and trials, with a lowly 
and contrite heart, she walked humbly 
with her God, The law of kindness dwelt 
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on her lips, sorrow ever found in her a 
sympathising friend, and when the needy 
saw her, they blessed her. Indeed she 
lived as seeing Him who is invisible ; and 
appeared to enjoy no common share of 
communion with the Master whom she 
loved and served. " And there is a sweet 
promise,"' my love, she said, as I was re- 
turning to my little bed, still somewhat 
terrified at the earthquake, " there is a 
text of comfort, which you must take as a 
soothing draught, and it will lull you into 
pleasant sleep : ' The mountains may de- 
part, and the hills be removed ; but my 
kindness shall not depart from thee, 
neither shall the covenant of my peace be 
removed, saith the Lord, that hath mercy 
on thee." " 
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But the day of my departure was ra- 
pidly approaching, and for the last time 
I went with my mother to the pleasant 
shade of the Cotton-tree. 

She was unusually silent during the 
drive, and once or twice I saw she was 
engaged in mental prayer. After we had 
been for some time seated beneath the 
pleasant shade, she drew me close to her 
side, and with a look of inexpressible ten- 
derness she said, « Emily, my child, have 
we not had hours of sweet communion 
here 1 have not our faith and love been 
strengthened, and have not our hearts 
burned within us, as we made mention of 
the Saviour? 0, my Emily,'' she con- 
tinued, "you will soon be far from the 
watchful care of a parent ; but the good 



THE LITTLE WEST INDIAN. 27 

Shepherd will not forsake his own, he will 
encircle you with the arms of his love ! 

" It is in your power," she added, her 
voice trembling, and her dear cheeks grow- 
ing paler than usual from deep emotion ; 
" it is in your power abundantly to repay 
me for the care I have bestowed on your 
infancy. 

" You will return in a few years, and I 
may be no longer on earth . . . Nay, grieve 
not, my beloved, she said ; " if the Father 
bid the wandering child rest her weary head 
on his bosom, would you mourn 1 Oh, no ; 
but for the living must be our thoughts. 
And now promise me" she added, in a 
voice of deep solemnity, whilst a heavenly 
expression rested on her face, " beneath the 
shade of this spreading Cotton-tree, that 
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has witnessed the sweet counsel we have 
taken together — promise me, that when I 
am no longer here, you will speak to your 
father of holy things ; promise me, that 
you will ask him to turn to your mother's 
God for comfort. Tell him how, in 
earnest prayer, I have wrestled for him ; 
tell him, though it may be at eventide, I 
know he will be called into the fold." 

When my feelings would allow me to 
speak, I promised to do as she desired ; 
and then we knelt together, and 0, with 
what fervour she prayed for the husband 
of her youth, the father of her precious 
Emily, for him whose love was the sweet- 
ener of her life, whose smile was the sun- 
light of her pilgrimage ! 

It seems to me but as yesterday, that 
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solemn evening. The ocean was crimsoned 
with sunset. Two or three bats, were 
flitting across the dusky sky, and a soft 
golden light played with the tangled 
boughs of our old Tree. 

As we descended the path, that led to 
the carriage, " Look up !" my mother said : 
" the first faint star of evening is gleam- 
ing there : it has witnessed your promise ; 
and it shall yet look down on you, as in 
this very place you tell your beloved 
father all that passed this evening.^' 

I felt a sort of indefinite idea, that some 
important trust had been committed to 
me ; but the arrangements for my voyage 
soon occupied my childish mind. 

I was very fond of knitting ; and my 
mother furnished me with a little bag, 

D 3 
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well stored with worsteds of many colours ; 
for any occupation, she said, would serve to 
amuse me on board ship. 

I had, I recollect, a tin-box, laden with 
oranges, cakes, and sweet-meats of various 
kinds : but all was sadness to me. The 
parting presents received from my friends 
I viewed as so many screens, that were 
vainly endeavouring to hide my misery 
from me ; and when I rested my head on 
my father's shoulder for the last time, 
when I received the parting kiss from 
that tender mother's lips, which were cold 
as marble, and felt the pressure of her 
chilly hand, my young heart was indeed 
overwhelmed, my spirit was ready to faint 
within me. 

I mil not dwell on the horrors of sea- 
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sickness ; nor on the wretchedness that I 
experienced at the commencement of this 
new era of my existence. My mother was 
no longer near me ; and in the darkness of 
my despair, I could not pray for comfort. 

To those who have never suflFered thus, 
the peculiar nature of my feelings on re- 
ligious subjects at this time would be in- 
describable. 

I seemed to be at a greater distance 
from my Saviour, now that my beloved 
mother was no longer near me ; and when 
I read my daily chapter in the morning, 
the very sight of my mother's Bible caused 
my tears to flow. 

Mrs. Wilson was gentle in her manner 
to me, indulging my wayward fancies, far 
more than I had anticipated. 
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In calm weather I would sit on deck 
with my knitting ; but busy memory was 
ever at work, painting the early happy 
scenes of my childhood : and the evenings 
under the Cotton-tree were not the least 
prominent in the fetithfal picture. 

I gave way to a spirit of discontent and 
repining, mistaking it for a natural scarow ; 
and I was ever busy imagining myself a 
most unhappy being, and comparing my 
lot with that of more fortunate English 
children. 

But the voyage was now over, and Mrs. 
Wilson took me to her home. We landed 
in the month of May, and the beauty of 
the scene almost lured me for a while 
from the selfishness of my grief. 

Mrs. Wilson's pleasant home was situated 
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in the rich and beautiful county of Devon. 
The first glimpse I had of the house 
was through an avenue of fine old elm- 
trees. It was built in the cottage style ; 
and a lawn, covered with turf, richer and 
softer than any I had yet seen, surrounded 
the pleasant dwelling. The grass was de- 
corated by small but elegant little silvery 
flowers, which I afterwards learnt were 
called daisies. 

Mrs. Wilson's daughters received me 
kindly ; and on their asking me some ques- 
tions about Jamaica, I burst into tears, and 
wept so bitterly, that it was long ere I 
had courage to look on the strange new 
scenes and faces around me. 

I was soon left alone, and the first thing 
that attracted my attention was the pecu- 
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liar fragrance of the sweet-briars, that sur- 
rounded the low French windows, and 
filled the room with their perfume. 

That flowery tree, too, with its golden 
ringlets dancing in the sun : what could 
it be 1 It was a laburnum : and although I 
know something of the lilac, in our tropic 
land, still that which now breathed its 
sweetness around me was of a stronger 
and richer kind ; and, strange as it maj 
seem, the very sight of all these beautiful 
but unknown flowers filled my heart with 
an oppressive sense of desolation. 

It was arranged that I was to sleep in 
a small but pleasant attic with the house- 
keeper, a faithful domestic, who had been 
long in Mrs. Wilson's service. 

Oh ! what real anguish of heart I felt, 
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when kneeling in the silence of my chamber 
I asked my Saviour to protect and bless 
me. I have before mentioned, that I felt 
as if at a distance from my God, my very 
sorrows seemed to rise before me, as a dark 
curtain, hiding my soul from the light of 
his countenance. 

I did not, at that time, know the cause 
of all this. I did not know, that my poor 
feeble will was impiously at war with the 
will of its Maker ; I had yet to learn, that 
before the stricken heart can receive one 
gleam of true comfort, one smile of love from 
its Redeemer, it must lie lowly at the foot 
of the Cross ; but, blessed be God, he does 
not leave us to ourselves ; he leads us by 
paths that we know not, till he brings us 
to the desired haven. 



36 THE COTTON-TREE ; OR, EMILY, 

I shed many tears on this first night of 
my arrival, and then, wrapping my heart 
in the dreary mantle of its sorrow, I fell 
susleep. 

THE STRANGER CHILD. 

I know jotir land is bright and fair, 

A thousand sunny flowers 
Are giving freshness to the air, 

And beauty to the bowers ; 
And by the pleasant woodland strain, 

From memory half beguiled, 
Joy steals into the heart again 

Of the lonely stranger child ! 

And beautiful your setting sun 

Strews golden light around ; 
And night itself comes stealing on 

With silvery moonlight crowned. 
Then thoughts of distant happy hours. 

When life's bright morning smiled. 
Of whispering palms, of orange bowers, 

Rest on the stranger child ! 
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God of the lonely, hear my prayer ; 

A hiding-place thou art, 
A Father present everywhere ; 

O, soothe the yearning heart ! 
And though dim shadows round me rise. 

Deem not my sorrow wild ; 
While thus, heneath far alien skies, 

I dwell a stranger child ! 

I soon became in a measure accus- 
tomed to my new friends ; though I mourn- 
ed for the love that I had lost, with a sense 
of desolation that I can find no words to 
express. 

My time, at present, was much at my 
own disposal, and I would sit for hours on 
a small root-seat on the quiet lawn, be- 
neath the shade of a gigantic elm, imagin- 
ing myself a most wretched being ; and 
although I was not altogether without a 

£ 
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sense of dependence on God, yet I did not, 
in any way, look to him for comfort. I 
would pray, that is, I would pour out my 
sorrows before him ; and I took especial de- 
light in appropriating to my own particu- 
lar circumstances, all those texts of a 
mournful tendency, which I imagined ex- 
pressly painted my grief : " My heart with- 
in me is desolate ; I go mourning all the 
day long,'' &c. 

Mrs. Wilson's daughters were very fond 
of society, and when they were not from 
home, there were many visitors at the 
housie, so that I y^^ left very much to the 
companionship of the old housekeeper. 

She was a worldly-minded, but very- 
agreeable woman ; and often would she 
amuse me by her tales of the olden time^ 
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when ladies wore powder m their hair, and 
4ioops in their petticoats. 

I, in return, would tell h^r something 
from the short past of my little life, and 
she would express much interest when I 
described the fruits and flowers of my tro- 
pical home ; but when I spoke of my mo- 
ther as a sweet and gentle creature, under 
-the influence of a religion that made the 
present life joyful with a glorious hope of 
immortality, she only shrugged her shoul- 
ders and said, it seemed to her, that the 
Methodists were a moping set, and that I 
was the most miserable child on the face 
of the earth. Thus had I, already, by my 
inconsistent conduct, done harm to that 
blessed cause, in itself altogether lovely 
and of good report. 
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After the midsummer vacation it yibb 
arranged, that I should go to a boardingr 
school, about two miles from Exeter. This 
establishment was carried on by Madame 
de Souffirain, an English lady, the wife 
of a French Protestant, who tanght the 
young ladies the language of his own 
country. 

The very name of school filled my in- 
experienced heart with terror ; and, after a 
pleasant journey, when they told me the 
dreaded building was actually in sight, I 
thought I should have fainted. 

We entered the iron-gates. The circu- 
lar lawn was enclosed by a neatly-trimmed 
shrubberry, and a broad gravel-walk led 
immediately to the house. 

We were ushered into a handsome draw- 
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ing-room, and Madame de Soufirain re- 
ceived us most politely. She was a hand- 
some lady, although somewhat passed the 
meridian of life. She wore a massive 
gold chain, and a dark velvet head-dress : 
her cheeks were red, and her appearance 
somewhat masculine. Nevertheless she 
smiled kindly on me, asked me some 
questions concerning my distant home, 
which made my tender heart beat, as if it 
were struggling to escape from its prison- 
house ; and then, without waiting for an 
answer, she began to arrange with Mrs. 
Wilson, the alterations necessary for my 
wardrobe. 

In a short time everything was settled 
and I, who, a few weeks ago, had thought 
my cup of sorrow full to the brim, now 

K 3 
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wept my adieu to Mrs. Wilson, as if some 
new woe had fallen on me. 

I was a diffident, bashM child, and I 
suffered much from the scrutiny of the 
girls when I was introduced into the school- 
room. Many of them were ^tting at a 
long table, some working, some writing, 
and the younger ones dressing their doUs. 
" And how do you like England T " Was 
the voyage long ?'' with a thousand ques- 
tions of the same nature, were poured on 
my ear. 

They laughed when I spoke ; and I felt 
the blush of shame mount to my forehead 
when I discovered that my Creole accent 
was the cause of their merriment. I soon 
found they were luring me to talk, only 
that they might find new cause for mirth 
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in the novel style of speech that I had so 
unwittingly introduced among them. 

I could stand this no looga:, and, in an 
indignant tone I told them, that children 
from the country they affected to despise, 
would not behave in so rude a manner ; 
that they would not thus laugh at a 
stranger. Upon this, some of the young 
lacUes asked me, if I thought I had my 
little slaves around me, that I spoke thus 
hastily ; and made many bitter observa- 
tions, which were silenced only by the 
entrance of Madame de Souffinin. 

I soon became initiated in school disci- 
|dine; and being naturally of a docile dis- 
position, I had not many more dispul 
with my companions. 

One little girl asked me most innocent! 
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if my father were a negro ; and Madame 
herself expressed astonishment at the fair- 
ness of my complexion, as she thought one 
bom in the West Indies must necessarily 
wear the shadow of Africa s sable daugh- 
ters. 

My companions would sometimes re- 
proach me for what they termed my child- 
ishness, laughing at the affectionate way in 
which I spoke of my dear mother ; so that 
by degrees I learnt to mention this precious 
name less frequently, and my sorrow was 
confined to my own heart. None knew 
the tender memories that clouded my 
young spirit ; no human eye saw the tears 
that steeped my pillow ; but One there was, 
even at that time, though I knew it not, 
looking down on me in watchful love ; 
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One unwearying in care, and tender in pity 
to a wayward, unthankful child. 

I was considered diligent in my studies, 
and in a little while I had made some 
proficiency in French and music ; but 
very often, when I had really taken pains 
with my exercise, my carelessness was 
blamed : and for my mother's smile of en- 
couragement, and whispered word of praise 
at such a time, what would I not have 
given? 

Sometimes at night, I would think of 
that dear parent's holy counsel, till my 
heart was softened, and I prayed, really 
prayed that the Holy Spirit would draw 
me back to Him from whom I felt I had 
sadly wandered. 

We regularly went to church twice on 
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Sunday ; and Madame de Soufirain care^ 
fully examined us in our Catechism. We 
learnt the Collects, and sometimes a portion 
of the Epistle or Gospel, and then, during 
the evening, we were allowed to ramble 
about the large playground, at the back 
of the house. 

This was tastefully interspersed with 
laurel-trees, and the walls were concealed 
by a thick shrubbery, which was guarded 
by a flower-bed, at this time of the year, 
just beginning to wear its loveliest dress ; 
for the many-hued roses of summer were 
bursting into fragrant life. 

Once or twice on a low seat which I had 
placed for myself, in a favourite comer of 
the green, I endeavoured, on this holy day, 
to read portions from my pocket Bible ; 
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but the sneers of my companions^ or the 
more painful rebukes of those who told me 
not thus to make a display of religion^ soon 
caused me to give up the practice ; and 
though a still small voice seemed to whis- 
per, " Is not this being ashamed of Jesus ? '* 
yet I tried to stifle the inward monitor by 
Tain efforts to convince myself, that had I 
persevered in reading, I might have in- 
duced many to believe I was a hypocrite 
&nd thus have injured the cause of my 
God^ 

The holidays approached ; but as Mrs. 
Wilson and her daughters were in Paris, 
there could be no change for me, and as I 
watched the happy children, half wild with 
delight at the prospect of so speedy a meet- 
ing with their parents, I thought my over- 
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wrought heart would break : " 0, my 
mother/' I would exclaim when I was 
alone, " how could you send me from you ! " 
I had not learnt that my earthly affections 
needed this check, that I might be com- 
pelled, as it were, to lean on my Saviour. 

The summer meadow needs rain as well 
as sunshine; the grape must be orushed ere 
it yield the luscious wine ; the flower must 
be broken ere it give its sweetest fragrance ; 
and man, rebel man, must bear the chas^ 
tening of his God ere he bring forth fruit 
unto holiness. 

During the holidays I was left much 
alone ; the playground was my place of 
continual resort. Sometimes I busied my^ 
self in comparing my lot with that of my 
schoolfellows, who were now, I imagined, 
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enjoying a very large share of happiness 
at home ; forgetting, that till the soul be- 
come reconciled to its Redeemer, it cannot 
taste, even under prosperous circumstances, 
real peace, but is like the troubled stream 
with sunshine above it, and flowers on its 
banks, discoloured and obnoxious from the 
impurity that lies beneath. 

Then I would, in imagination, place my 
dear mother and my schoolmistress side 
by side ; and as the latter gained nothing 
by this position, I fancied myself very 
miserable, till the chime of the village 
bells, as, softened by distance, it floated on 
the evening air, found me quite ready to 
mingle a shower of tears with their sooth- 
ing melody. 

During this time, I had never raised one 

p 
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real prayer for comforty I had never in 
sincerity and humility asked for resigna- 
tion to the will of my Father and my God. 
My evenings were generally spent in 
the company of Monsieur and Madame de 
Sou&ain. I was allowed to partake of 
the tea and hot muffin, at their little 
rosewood table ; and sometimes, when the 
old gentleman was particularly complai- 
sant, he would interest me greatly, by- 
telling me of his early sufferings in France J 
He would relate to me how he had been 
deprived of his property ; and how, 1}eing 
rigorously imprisoned, he had contrived to 
make his escape. More than once I induced 
him to tell me how, during the gloom of a 
dark winter's night, he had let himself down 
by the means of sheets and blankets from 
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a small high window ; and, in the disguise 
of a market-woman, had found his way to 
Calais. There, with his basket of eggs, he 
had been quietly allowed, with some others, 
to cross the Channel, at the Straits of Do- 
ver, and thus to regain that liberty which 
was dearer to him than life itself. 

It was on one of these summer evenings 
that Madame told me I was shortly to have 
a companion, as Lucille Bowring, an or* 
phan girl of fourteen, was, in a few days, 
to be placed under her care. 

^^ She lost her father, who was in the 
army,^' continued Madame, ^^ when she was 
veryyoung. Her widowed mother died last 
year, leaving this young creature with a 
decrepid and very aged grandmother. Her 
guardian, therefore, determined to send her 
to me. 
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^^ I am told she is gentle, and at times even 
cheerM ; and as all who know her become 
attached to her, she will, I doubt not, in 
some degree be a comfort to you/' 

Now, so strange is the nature of the 
human heart, that when I retired this 
evening to mj garden comer, I endear 
voured to fence my feelings, as it were, 
against thisintrusion of comfort^ cherishing 
my sorrowful thoughts with much delight, 
and then triumphing in the idea, that till 
I again returned to my distant home, I 
must be miserable. 

It is true, I had many trials : I was &r 
from the land of my childhood, from the 
friends of my early life ; with my beloved 
parents I could no longer take sweet coun- 
sel; and the cold carelessness of my young 



THE LITTLE WEST INDIAN. 53 

companions deeply wounded my too sen- 
sitive heart. 

Nevertheless, there were consolations 
provided for me at that time, if I would 
have stretched forth the hand of £suth to 
receive them. There is comfort in Christ 
Jesus, for every situation in life. There 
are hopes like stars, made to give radiance 
to darkness, and precious promises to the 
broken in hearty that, like light flowers^ 
give forth their fragrance to the gloom. 

Early in the next week a gentleman 
arrived, leading by the hand our young or- 
phan. She was in deep mourning; and one 
of those delicate and lovely children, whose 
every thought is painted on the varying 
cheek. Her very light hair hung in na- 
tural ringlets round her snowy neck ; and 

o3 
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as she timidly raised her eyes to mine^ 
sparkling through tears, they reminded me 
of the violet^ glowing in morning dew ; for 
they were not altogether blue, but seemed 
to have something of the deeper hue of 
that lovely flower. 

To all the questions put to her, she 
answered mildly and respectfully ; and her 
smile brought such dimples into her cheelo^ 
and gave such an expression of almost in« 
fantine beauty to her mouth, that one could 
not help regretting it died away so soon. 

She turned very pale, when her guar- 
dian rose, to take his leave. He kissed her 
affectionately, and I thought he whispered 
of a never-failing friend. 

Already, I felt my heart drawn towards 
this gentle stranger ; for had not the 
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shadow of aa orphan's woe in a measure 
fallen on my path 1 

I was allowed to take the sweet child 
to our playground. "Lucille," I said, 
gently taking her hand, " shall I show you 
my garden-chair 1 " for there is a fireema* 
sonry amongst young spirits, and the in-* 
tercourse of childhood is unshackled by 
those restraints with which etiquette binda 
society in after life. 

« This is my favourite seat," I con- 
tinued; "£x>m this spot I can hear the 
pleasant sound of the church bells ; and 
sometimes the blackbird's song is loud.'' 

" But why are you here, during the 
holidays V inquired Lucille. " I thought 
that only those who were deprived of home '^ 
— ^for she had not courage to mention the 
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name of mother — ^'remained at school, dur- 
ing this pleasant time/' I then ea^lained 
to her, that the home of my childhood was 
separated from me by the trackless ocean ; 
and as I spoke of my own dear parents, she 
rested her fair brow confidingly onmy shoul- 
der, and wept a shower of tears in refresh- 
ing rain; for she seemed soothed and com- 
forted after this expression of her sorrow^. 

She joined our little tea*parly, and 
appeared grateful for the slightest atten- 
tion. 

There was a peculiar expression of 
sweetness, mixed with something that 
was not sadness, on her lovely face, and 
though I did not then know it, young as 
she was, the Saviour had called her to 
him, put his hands on her, and blessed 
her. 
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Oh it is sweet to see ihib confidence of 
early youth, leaving its weakness, its help- 
lessness, and its childish sorrows all with 
Him, who even as a father pitieth his chil- 
dren, pitieth them that fear him ! 

There is no doubt but that Lucille was 
naturally blest with a sweet and gentle 
disposition ; and now that her sinful na- 
ture was renewed by the power of divine 
grace, her character was peculiarly at- 
tractive. 

The first Sunday that we spent together, 
she brought her Bible to our seat, with a 
book of hymns, and when I asked h^ to 
read to me, she modestly, and in a some- 
what tremulous voice, read the eighth 
chapter of the Romans, whispering to me, 
that this was one of her mother's favorite 
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portions of scripture ; thus, for the first 
time, mentioning that dear name. And 
now that she had unlocked the secret 
current of her thought to me, she spoke 
affectionately and sweetly of that tender 
parent; telling me how she had, whilst 
reading this chapter, impressed on the 
infant mind of her child the blessedness 
of those who, living in Christ, could not 
'Come under condemnation. " Under any 
circumstances,^' continued Lucille, "my 
mother would tell me, that the child of 
God, the heir of eternal life, might be 
happy ; and do you not think, Emily,'' she 
ssidy " that sorrowful children, such as we 
are, may have peace, yea, joy, full of glory 1 " 
I was astonished, I was confounded. 
Lucille's appearance was almost infan- 
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tine, owing perhaps to the natural sim- 
plicity of her character. Her hat had 
fallen back, and, only suspended by the 
ribbon, was resting on her shoulders : her 
long fair hair was floating on her neck ; 
dad as she looked upwards in the quiet 
confidence of childhood, with the beauty 
of holiness glistening on every feature, 
" Surely,'* I thought, '"of such is the king- 
dom of heaven;' Verily, my Father, * out 
ef the mouths of babes and sucklings, thou 
hast ordained strength/ '' 

Now Madame de Souffirain, under a 
somewhat haughty exterior, and with a 
stem manner, which was no doubt occa* 
sionally assumed, for the better carrying 
into effect school discipline, possessed what 
is generally called a kind heart ; that is,. 
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she was willing to oblige when no re- 
trenchment of her own comfort was to be 
the sacrifice. In compliance with our ear-* 
nest entreaties, it was therefore arranged, 
that Lucille and I were to be sharers of 
the same bedroom ; this was a real blessing 
to me, and in the retirement of that little 
chamber, many a lesson of holy instruction 
did I receive from that young disciple. 

There was so much diffidence and hu- 
mility about Lucille, that she never ven- 
tured to give me aHvice ; indeed the dear 
child seemed scarcely to know how 
closely she was walking with her God; 
though I have no doubt she felt the secu- 
rity and peace which is ever the portion 
of those who live in communion with 
their Saviour. 
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At night she would frequently remind 
• me of the blessings we enjoyed : " Emily/' 
she would say, " have we not many mer-- 
cies 1 These warm rooms, these comfort- 
able beds ? we must not murmur 1" 

At other times, when she saw me giving 
way to a discontented or repining spirit, 
she would gently and sweetly remind me 
of the sufferings of the early Christians, 
how they counted not their lives dear 
unto them, but rejoiced that they were 
reckoned worthy to suffer for the sake of 
their Saviour, contrasting our own more 
favoured circumstances with theirs: and 
never did this young creature awake in the 
morning without breathing forth the voice 
of thanksgiving to her Maker and Pre* 
server. 
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I think I see her now, in her white 
muslin cap, sitting in her dressing-gown 
at the bedside, and repeating some such 
simple hymn M the Mowing:-' 

Gracious Saviour, hear me ! 
Through the coining day, 
Father ! be thou near me. 
Watching o'er my way, 
. Though a weak and sinful child of dust, 
Tet I lean on thee in faith and tnith. 

On life's early dawning 

Thou hast sweetly smiled 
Through the stormy morning 
On thy lonely child^ 
And I bless thee now, through grateful teara 
For thy love, the sunlight of my years. 

On the orphan's sadness. 

Thou hast shed a ray. 
Throwing softened gladness 

On the soul's dismay, 



THB LITTLE WEST INDIAN* 63 

Speaking of thyself as Father — Friend — 
The faithful one, enduring to the end. 

Saviour, now I sing thee 

Childhood's grateful hymn ; 
Help me. Lord, to bring thee 
Praise when life grows dim ; 
In youth, in age I ask but for thy love. 
To shed on life the glory from above ! 

But the summer vacation was over, and 
the young ladies had all returned. In a 
day or two, everything went on again in 
the same routine as if no holidays had 
separated us. Lucille became yet fonder 
of me ; and so timid was her disposition, 
that sometimes she appeared almost afraid 
to leave my side. 

We were soon called " The Methodists ; '^ 
a^d when we brought our books into the 
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playgrouird on Sunday evening, reproach 
seemed to deepen into anger. 

** What !" said one of the young ladies, 
to the gentle Lucille, " do you mean to 
tell us that you are better than we are ? 
Tou are a little hypocrite ; and some day, 
you will be put to shame/' The first 
part of this speech appeared wholly un- 
intelligible to the dear child ; but at its 
conclusion, she meekly said, " Oh no ; they 
that trust in Him shall never be put to 
shame :" thus unwittingly giving a reply, 
that silenced her accuser. 

On another Sabbath evening, we had 
put aside our books, and were walking 
in the shrubbery ; Lucille had been show- 
ing me her mother's miniature ; but seeing 
Miss Haywood approaching us, my gentle 



r 
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Mend hastily replaced the treasure in her 
bosom. '' I am glad, that you are, at last, 
a&aid of pretending to be so good," said 
this hardened young lady, addressing Lu- 
cille. " At any rate, I see you try to 
hide your Bible.'* Lucille, not compre- 
hending her meaning, replied with a sweet 
smile, " Oh no, I have not my Bible with 
me ; '* adding with unusual animation, 



^^ Ashamed of Jesus ! Booner far 
Let midnight hlush to own a star. 



f> 



*' Oh, you little sinner V* answered Miss 

Haywood, in the loud tone of irritated 

feeling : " I shall tell Madame, that she 

does not know you. Tou add falsehood to 

deception ; I can prove that you have 

been hiding your Bible ; " and so saying, 

g3 
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she rudely drew the mimature from its 
resting-place on Lucille's neck. 

I shall never forget the crimson hue, 
that for a moment overspread the cheeks 
of this young creature, and then yielded 
to a deathlike paleness. I thought she 
would have fainted. " Miss Haywood,'' I 
angrily said, " you envy Lucille, because 
you cannot be like her, and you have no 
right to treat her in this way.'' But Lu- 
cille had hastened from us, and when I 
found her in our bedroom, no trace of agi- 
tation was visible on her calm countenance. 
"I have been praying, my Emily," she 
said, ^^ that I may not only speak as usual 
to Miss Haywood, but that my feelings to- 
wards her may be those of kindness. My 
gentle mother used to tell me, that the 
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very atmosphere of religion was love. 
** Emily," she continued, whilst her 
gentle eyes filled with tears, " your aflFec- 
tion for me, must not lead you to foiget 
the blessed Saviour^s injunction to one 
who sought to defend him : * Put thy 
sword into thy sheath. Think you not, 
if I prayed to the Father, he could pre- 
sently send me more than twelve legions 
of angels 1 but thus it must be now/ Yes, 
dear Emily, we too could be defended from 
the strife of tongues, if such were our Fa- 
ther's will ; but it is necessary for us, that 
we should bear tliis chastening/' 

She was soon engaged in conversation 
about het mother ; and when summoned 
by the tea-bell to join our companions, I 
should have thought Lucille had forgotten 
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all that had passed in the shrabbery, had- 
it not been for the peculiar tone of kind- 
ness in which, when obliged to speak, she 
addressed Miss Haywood, who really looked 
as if she felt herself in the wrong. 

From this time, no more direct attacks 
were made on our proceediBgs ; and we 
were allowed in the garden comer unmo- 
lested to read the Holy Scriptures. 

Our time passed on with very little 
change, till the autumn of the fourth year 
of our residence in England. 

I had twice spent the summer holidays 
with Mrs. Wilson ; but as Lucille, the gen* 
tie, aflfectionate Lucille, did not accompany 
me, I did not enjoy these visits. 

Mrs. Wilson complimented me on my 
improved appearance ; said, that I was very 
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tall for a girl of my age ; adding, that I 
promised to be as handsome as my mother. 
She then spoke of the importance of a strict 
attention to accomplishments, as they were 
necessary, she said, for the establishment of 
a young lady in Jamaica ; by which I un- 
derstood she meant marriage; and when I 
told her it was my wish never to leave my 
dear mother, she smiled sarcastically, and 
bid me ask her girls what they thought 
of this matter. 

With unmixed pleasure, I returned to 
Lucille, who appeared to have been for- 
gotten by all her relatives, but blessed in 
an especial manner by no small share of 
communion with her Saviour. 
• It was a rich summer evening in the 
beginning of August, when I returned to 
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Madame de Soufirain. Lucille met mo 
with a beaming smile ; for the happiness of 
others had ever been to her a source of 
unmixed joy. '' I have news for you/' she 
said, after the first salutations were over ; 
" pleasant, happy news, dear Eraily^; a let- 
ter from your far-oflF home :'' for this dear 
child, utterly alone in the world as she 
was, had so completely imbibed the spirit 
of her Master, that she was ever ready to 
rejoice with those that rejoiced, forgetting,, 
in the unselfishness of her renewed nature, 
her own desolate situation in the happi* 
ness of another. 

With a throbbing heart, I hastily tore 
open the letter. But how doth the gold 
change, the fine gold become dim ! With* 
anguish of spirit, I read of the illness of my 
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beloved mother : as I proceeded with the 
letter, my father gently and tenderly called 
upon me to mingle my teaxs with his, 
for that my dear parent was dead !. . .How 
I hastened to my room I know not ; but in 
an intense agony of mind, inexpressible 
indeed in words, but known to those who 
have thus suflFered, I threw myself upon 
my bed ; and I am convinced, that had I 
cried unto the Lord for comfort, He would 
have been true to his promise, " Call 
upon me in the day of trouble, and I will 
deliver thee ! " But, alas ! I could only, in 
the bitterness of my grief, exclaim, " Was 
ever sorrow Kke unto my sorrow ? '^ and 
my soul refused to be comforted. 

I can never forget the gentle attentions 
of the amiable Lucille during this time ^f 
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darkness. Madame at first condoled with 
me ; but she soon grew weary of mj una- 
bated grief. The young ladies, impelled 
by curiosity, came to look at meb Lucille 
alone was unwearied in her efforts to soothe 
me ; and faithfully but gently, she strove 
to check the murmurings of my wayward 
heart. 

I was attacked by a nervous fever, and 
confined for more than three months to 
my bed ; and throughout this illness, my 
affectionate nurse was made instrumental 
in leading me again to the path of peace. 

Lucille was truly one of those who united 
in her character the wisdom of the 
serpent with the harmlessness of the dove. 
She had no theological arguments; she 
had no idea that the truths of the blessed 
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Bible were ever perverted or disbelieved. 
Its threatenings would blanch her cheek, 
but the promises, the sweet promises of 
the Saviour gleamed as precious stones on 
the breastplate of her faith and love. 

Although so young, she had passed 
through the furnace of affliction, she had 
been placed under the Purifier's hand ; and 
she came forth firom the process reflecting 
the image of the Refiner. 

" Ask first for submission, dear Emily," 
she would say, " and then pray for comfort. 
You do not know the happiness, the sweet 
peace that will arise, if even in trembling 
you can say, * Nevertheless, not my will 
but thine be done.' " And then the dear 
child, in her concern for my welfare, over- 
coming the natural diffidence of her dis- 



74 THE COTTON-TREE ; OR, EMILY, 

position would kneel by my side, and pour 
forth her soul for me in the earnestness of 
prayer. 

On one occasion, when I was very rest- 
less, in a low sweet voice, she lulled me to 
sleep with the following 

HYMN. 

Pray I in thy childhood pray ! 
T will rest as dew upon the opening flower ; 

T will rise, as fragrance on life's early day : 
Sweet is the incense of the morning hour. 

And sorrcws yet may fall, 
Before thy sun has gained the middle sky. 

And clouds, and darkness, with their gloomy pall. 
Around the path of infancy may lie. 

Then gird thy soul in prayer ! 
*T will fill the aching void of orphan woe, 

And chase away the shadows of despair ; 
Pray, and thy peace shall like a river flow ! 
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Pray ! and thy God shall be 
Thy hiding-place, in Sorrow's dreary night ; 

Thy Rock of Refuge, thy o'ershadowing Tree ; 
Thy Strength in weakness, in thy darkness Light ! 

" Lucille," I said, the first day that I 
was able to leave my room, " Lucille, how 
can I ever thank you for all your kind- 
ness to me ?" 

She looked at me in unaffected surprise, 
and with a smile brightening her innocent 
face, " You cannot mean to thank me for 
my love,'* she said, with much simplicity : 
" for have you not given me in return your 
own sweet affection V " For more than 
this, I thank you, my gentle one,'' I an- 
swered ; " I shall ever bless you for the 
faithfulness with which you pointed out 
to me how my rebel-will stood as a bar- 
rier between inv soul and God. 
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" I now pray, that I may bow to the 
severest trial that comes from a Father's 
hand ; and already half the weight of my 
anguish is removed. Now I can say from 
my own experience, that sorrow has its 
peculiar seasons of comfort, and that when 
lying lowly at the foot of the Cross, we 
are cheered by many a smile from the 
Man of Sorrows/* 

I had never before spoken so unreser- 
vedly to Lucille. She looked earnestly at 
me for a moment, and then burst into tears. 

" These are tears of thankfulness, dear 
Emily,'' she said : " there is joy in heaven 
amongst the angels of God, when one 
sinner repenteth : and may I not rejoice 
too?" she added with a bright smile; 
" may I not bless Him, who has done such 
great things for you ? '' 
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As she remained affectionately leaning 
on me, wrapped in deep thought, or en- 
gaged in silent prayer, I noticed for the 
first time, the transparent delicacy of her 
complexion, and the slender appearance of 
her fragile form. She had grown much 
during the last year, I thought of her 
languor, her shortness of breathing ; and 
symptoms, that appeared hitherto to have 
been unnoticed by us all, rushed on my 
agitated mind, and stood before me as so 
ma»y harbingers of consumption. " Lu- 
cille,'^ I said, " you are not well ; you have 
been exerting yourself too much for me :'* 
and then, unguardedly giving way to the 
feelings that oppressed me, I told her I 
felt sure she would be taken from us, and 
that I should ere long, be left without the 
sweet boon of her love. 

3 H 



78 THE COTTON-TREE ; OR, EMILY, 

She looked tenderly at me. *' Did not 
the Saviour say,'' she answered, " ' K this 
cup may not pass from me, except I drink 
iiy not my will, but thine be done V It is 
not to some peculiar sorrow that you 
must endeavour to submit^ if you wish fot 
peace ; but you must bow to the Father's 
will in all things." 

** And do you reall} think you will be 
takra from us 1" I inquired. ** Oh, yes ! 
for some months past,'' she answered, ^^ I 
have felt that life was not for me ; and I 
think I would not wish it otherwise."... 

It would take me &r beyond the limits 
of this little tale, were I to dwell on the 
many conversations that passed between 
us at this time ; suffice it to say, that as 
the outward form decayed, the inner 
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spirit was renewed 4lay by day. As the 
shadows of the tomb rose around this 
lovely child, the halo of faith illumined 
the darkness. 

As winter approached, Lucille was 
confined to the house. A medical prac* 
Utioner was called in, and her studies, he 
said, must be laid aside. 

I think I see her now, with her Bible, 
her constant companion, in her hand, re- 
clining on the sofa, her cheeks beautifully 
painted by the bright hectic of consump- 
tion. 

*^ So death beneath the rpse-bud loves to smile, 
And smilbg blasts it." 

We all loved Lucille, and it was indeed 
an affecting sights that lone creature on 
the couch of languishing, on the bed of 



80. THE COTTON-TREE ; OR, EMILY, 

death, and not one relation near her ; not 
one message of love sent to ask concern- 
ing the suflFerer. 

Her grandmother^s mind had altogether 
failed, and her guardian was abroad, and 
not expected to return till the spring. 
But not a murmur ever escaped the lips 
of this dear child of Jesus. 

With the most exalted faith, she mixed 
an ahnost infantine simpHcity of manner ; 
she had in truth received the gospel as a 
little child, and I do not think that the 
shadow of a doubt ever darkened her path. 

I am convinced, that much of the un- 
easiness of the prospect of death, expe- 
rienced by many high in the Christian 
world, arises from a want of entire depen- 
dence on the Saviour. 
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They do not see the full extent of their 
helplessness, and therefore they do not, 
as one of these little ones, rest for light, 
peace, joy, hope, and salvation, on the 
all-sufficiency of their Redeemer. 

LUCILLE'S DYING HYMN. 

I feel that I am dying ; 

But He is by my side 
Who trod the gloomy valley, — 

He, who for sinners died. 
A low and gentle whisper 

Is sounding in mine ear, 
^^ Fear not, thou orphan trembler. 

For I, thy God, am near." 

Death stands as king of terrors, 
And shakes hb bony crown ; 

But I, in Christ, am victor, 
1 care not for his frown J 

Yes — he, my Lord, is near me, 
Jesus, the strong to save ; 
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Therefore thou hast not conquered, 
dark and silent grave ! 

^. He who through life has led me 

Will not forsake me now ; 
I twine faith's laurel garland 

Around my dying brow ; 
All fearless I go forward 

To walk where thou hast trod, 
In thee made perfect. Saviour ! 

lly spirit pants for God. 

Lucille rapidly lost her strength ; and 
it was a beautiful sight, as the last enemy 
approached, to see this fragile creature, 
endued with power from on high, looking, 
calmly and fearlessly, in the very face of 
the king of terrors. 

"My weakness, my helplessness, my 
insufficiency," she said, " do not terrify 
me ; they only cause me to enfold myself 
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yet more closely in the spotless garment 
of my Redeemer's righteousness/' She 
spoke to all her companions of the pre- 
ciousness of Christ ; then calling me to her 
she gave me her mother^s picture. '^ Not 
one murmur" she softly said. " Keep this 
for my sake ; no one else will value it.'* 

I think her last words were, " Lord, 
thou knowest that I love thee!" and 
then this lovely child, this desolate stran* 
ger, was called to her Father's home. 

Her short life was over ; her quiet 
labour of love had been accomplished ; she 
had been the means of leading back one 
poor wanderer to the Saviour ; and now, 
in my deep sorrow, leaning on my God, I 
was enabled at last to say, " Not my will, 
but thine be done." Grief itself seemed 
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to wear a different aspect ; and the very 
clouds that overshadowed me, were bright 
with the hues of morning. 

The gentle Lucille was soon forgotten. 
Except in my own breast, it seemed as 
though her memory had passed away from 
earth ; but I trust that her society proved 
a real blessing to me ; for now, though 
sorrowful, I was enabled to rejoice in my 
Saviour. 

I had many solitary hours during my 
lonely holidays. Lucille's sweet voice was 
gone ; yet I could scarcely wish her back 
again ; for life, at best, is shadowy to an 
orphan ; and now she was at rest on her 
Saviour's bosom. 

At the end of the next summer, I re- 
ceived a letter from my dear father, 
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telling me, that during the autumn, I was 
to leave England and return to my tropical 
home. Strong feelings of pleasure were 
milled with softer memories, when I thought 
how soon I should again see my native land, 
the home of my happy, happy childhood. 

Madame de Soufirain was soon busily 
engaged in getting ready my ^'outfit;" 
that is, she was purchasing for me an 
abundant supply of summer clothing ; and 
ere the gloom of November had darkened 
the autumn landscape, I had bid adieu 
for ever to the instructors of my youth — 
to the spot where Lucille and I had 
taken sweet counsel together.... 

Who can look on the ocean and not 
seo the hand of the Almighty on its rest- 
less surface? It was on the face of the 
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waters that the Spirit of the Creator 
moved ; and ever since that time, in storm 
and calm, the solemn deep has been, as it 
were, the hiding-place of his power. 

We had pleasant weather, and favour* 
able winds ; and at the end of six weeks, 
the blue mountain peak of Jamaica was 
in sight. 

The sun was giving its parting boon of 
gold and crimson to the waters^ when I 
again looked on the distant shores of my 
native land. Sad, yet softened recollec- 
tion filled my heart as the morning of 
childhood rose before me. I thought of 
that dear parent whose guiding love was 
no longer to direct me on the intricate 
path of life, while the precious instruc- 
tions of the gentle Lucille came into 
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iny mind, and I was enabled calmly to 
say, " It is the Lord/' 

The next morning we were anchored 
in Kingston harbour, and, in a few 
moments, I was clasped in the embrace 
of my beloved father. We had been se- 
parated for nearly seven years, and only 
those West Indians who have been thus 
situated can enter into the feelings of my 
dear parent on this occasion. He wept 
like a child. I think I see him now, as 
pushing back the hair from my forehead, 
he told me, that my smile vividly brought 
to his recollection, my precious mother 
as in maiden loveliness he first beheld her. 

Everything that affection could devise, 
was provided for my comfort in my plea- 
sant homo, and the welcome of the negro 



1 
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servants to their " young missis," though 
expressed in their own peculiar way, was 
warm and affectionate. *^ Hi ! '' exclaimed 
an old man whose head had grown sil- 
very in our service. " Him de same 
muugre pickney ? him tan handsome, for 

true." " My King ! " said another, " him 
worser dan him moder ;" by which mode 
of expression he intended to convey his 
idea of my superior beauty. " Cho, see 
him laugh, an him teet tan like ibory." 

As for my old nurse, she was bathed 
in tears, and literally groaned out her joy. 
She clasped me in her arms : she pushed 
the cotton turban from her head, as if it 
impeded her sight as she gazed on me : 
she wrung her hands, and very loud was 
her lamentation of Imppiness. '" Now 
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me die happy! poor ting, poor ting! 
Look at him cheek, red like de pomegra- 
nate, oh ! ah ! ooh I '' 

As my father was one of the leading 
people in society, we were much in public ; 
nevertheless I had many hours of retire- 
ment, and I sought for strength to enable 
me faithfully to perform my new duties, 
and for wisdom to steer my course aright 
through the perplexities that sometimes 
surrounded me. 

White hairs had already scattered their 
snows on my father's temples ; and there 
was a look of anxiety on his pale face, 
and a restlessness in his manner, at times, 
that distressed me. Often would I play- 
fully ask him to let me be the sharer of 

his troubled thoughts ; but he would 

.13 
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always make an excuse for his reserve, 
sometimes telling me that he had not 
heart to cloud the sunshine of my morn- 
ing days. 

He had ardently loved my mother, and 
he valued and respected the religious cha- 
racter ; and though he was very regular 
in his attendance at church, yet I feared 
that religion was only outside, whilst the 
heart remained untouched by a Saviour's 
love. 

I felt the difficulty of speaking to him 
on the subject^ lest it might give me the 
appearance of taking more on myself than 
was dutiful in a daughter ; but I poured 
out my soul to my God, and said, " Lord, 
what wilt thou have me to do 1'^ It was 
whilst thus engaged in prayer, that I 
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remembered the last evening I had spent 
i¥ith my dear mother beneath the shadoivy 
Cotton-tree, her earnest entreaty, and the 
sacred promise I had given her. 

It seemed but as yesterday — ^that solemn 
evening! I only wondered that I had 
ever forgotten it : now it was brought 
back to my mind with such power, that 
the gate of duty was open before me. 

My father had given ine a beautiful 
black American horse ; and although living 
in a town, many were the pleasant rides 
we took together. 

I soon persuaded my dear papa to ac- 
company me to the beautiful Cotton-tree. 
We left our horses at the bottom of the 
gentle slope, and, ascending the well- 
remembered path, in a few moments we 
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were sitting on the very spot where I 
had so often held sweet converse with 
my sainted mother. 

There was the same tranquil ocean, the 
same golden sun sinking in the west ; yet 
one frail flower was broken, and earjth 
missed it not : she was gone, and her 
place was to know her no more. 

That dear mother's life and death was 
for some time the theme of our conversa- 
tion, till the realities of eternity stood so 
closely before me, that I could no longer 
be silent on the important subject. 

" 0, my father,'' I said, " I had on this 
very spot many sweet conversations with 
my mother, and she spoke to me of a 
Saviour's love, and of the peace and hap- 
piness of that soul which was reconciled 
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to God through Christ : and it was under 
the shade of this old tree/' I continued, 
"the very last evening that we were 
together, that she made me solemnly 
promise to speak to you of the blessed 
hopes of immortality — ' Tell him/ she 
said, ' to seek your mother's God. Man 
can find no resting-place in this life, till 
the anchor of his soul is fixed on the 
Rock of ages/ 

My father listened in silent emotion. 
Again the evening star gleamed through the 
dark foliage, and I told him how my dear 
mother had predicted that as we thus 
conversed of sacred things, that very star 
should look upon us. 

After continuing silent for some time, 
in a low voice, my dear father said. 



f M 



94 THE COTTON-TREE ; OR, EMILY, 

" Emily, our God has enabled you to be 
a faithful child to me. That dear mother 
being dead, yet speaketh ! We will meet 
here from time to time : and may we not 
feel, that as we speak together concerning 
the kingdom of God, that she is looking 
down on us ? '* 

My father's heart was softened, and we 
continually spent many a happy evening 
beneath the shade of this dear old tree. 
Often would my loved parent exdaim, 
" Oh, what happiness I have lost ! oh that 
I had remembered my Creator in the days 
of my youth!'' 

As rain upon the thirsty ground, so did 
the precious truths of the gospel sink into 
his heart, and he was enabled to bring 
forth fruit to perfection. 



i 
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He delighted to view the Saviour as 
One who was " acquainted with grief/' as 
One with whom he might confidingly 
leave the burden of his care. Thus my 
mother's prayers were answered, the pro- 
mise was fulfilled — " And it shall come 
to pass, that at eventide it shall be light/' 

But around my own heart the shadows 
of sorrow were again rising. My father's 

health rapidly declined ; and yet we could 
see no outward sign of disease. It seemed 
as if the Angel of Death had silently put 
his hand on him ; for^ from day to day, he 
grew weaker, even as the grass withereth, 
as the flower fadeth at the appointed 
time, when no storm is in the heavens. 

Change and country air were recom- 
mended ; and Mr. Onslow, rector of the 
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Mountain Rock Chapel, sent us a pressing 
invitation to spend a few weeks at his 
quiet rectory. 

We performed the journey by short and 
easy stages, travelling in the early morn- 
ing, some time before sunrise, and again 
in the evening, when crimson twilight was 
in the west. 

I had always felt that the sunset hour 
was a time for solemn reflection — a time 
when the still small voice of conscience, 
hushed by the stunning cares of day, 
would be heard ; a time when sorrow 
kept under control, as it were, whilst the 
world looked on, came forth again to meet 
us. And now, with my dear father at my 
side, looking at everything with the fare- 
well glance which seemed to say, " My 
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daj's on earth -are numbered/' I felt that 
endnramce was not resignation ; and oh 
how earnestly I prayed for real conformity 
to the Divine Will ! 

I may say of my beloved parent, that 
his mind daily became imbued with the 
spirit of Him, whom he wished to serve. 
Not only did the beauties of nature at- 
tract his attention, for tiiis had always 
been the case, bxtt now every object 
mantled in heavenly thought, wore more 
than earthly beauty, and lus observations 
expressed in power md simplicity, rested 
on my mind, with a strength which 
seemed to say : ^^ Listen, for these lips 
will soon be silent in death/^ 

I remember, at a beautiful winding of 
the river, passing through a shallow ford- 
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ing ; and as we stopped for the refreshment 
of our weary horses, ** Emily/' my father 
said, '^ there is a stream whereof if we 
drink, we shall never thirst ; even the 
river of living water which is in the 
midst of the paradise of God/' 

He then spoke to me of the unsatisfac- 
tory nature of earthly comfort in the hour 
of anxiety or sorrow. " It is like a cup of 
water," he observed, " to the weary travel- 
ler, reviving perhaps for a moment, only to 
make him feel afterwards more cruelly his 
thirst ; but when the Holy Spirit, in his 
office of Comforter, rests on the soul, then 
it is that earth's cares sink to the bottom 
of the stream, and the peace of God re- 
freshes the drooping heart. 

At another part of the road, my father 
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stopped to look at one of those elegant 
parasitical plants that was hanging in 
rich beauty from the upper branches of a 
stately cedar-tree. Deriving strength and 
nourishment from its supporter, it put 
forth its crimson blossoms, which, by their 
loveliness attracted the attention of the 
passer by, and gave a sweet perfume to 
the shadowy air. '^ Is not this an em- 
blem of the Christian 1" my father said, 
*' rooted and grounded in the Saviour. 
Left to himself for an instant, he would 
fall and wither and die; but, drawing 
every moment fresh supplies of grace 
and comfort from Jesus, his strength, 
and dwelling under the shadow of his 
love, with great delight, he brings forth 
fruit unto holiness, and all the world can 
see that he rests on his Saviour/' 
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How consoling is the power of Divine 
Grace 1 My father had been immersed in 
the perplexities of business, eating the 
bread of carefulness ; but now, with the 
same anxieties around him, he had found 
a resting-place ; the burden was left with 
one able to bear it ; and as the future was 
brought neaf to him by the glance of 
faith, present things sunk into compara- 
tive insignificance, and the sufferings of 
this present time seemed not worthy to be 
compared with the glory which should be 
revealed. 

The road to the rectory was picturesque 
in the extreme, in some places finding a 
way on the very brink of fearful precipices, 
and then again threading its mazy course 
through woods that had been but little 
intruded on by man. 



i 
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The chapel was a modern building, 
situated, as its name would imply, amidst 
rocks, yet standing on a kindly spot of 
green land, that seemed to say, " All is not 
rugged ; there is no situation of life, 
however devoid of comfort, without some 
cause for thankfulness and praise/^ 

Oh ! how happy I could now have been, 
had not the precarious state of my beloved 
father's health almost dashed the cup of 
enjoyment from my lips : I say, almost ; 
because there were moments so full of joy- 
ful hope, that I think I could at times 
cheerfully anticipate the summons that 
should call him home ; but the selfishness 
of strong earthly afiection shut out too 
often the promised land from my view : 

and instead of dwelling on an everlasting 

k3 



102 THE C0TT05-TRBE; OR, EMILY, 

union in the presence of the Lamb, I could 
only think of my lonely lot, and of the 
desolation of my home, when the sunshine 
of his love should have departed from it. 

Mr, Onslow's society was a real blessing 
to the dear invalid ; and sometimes when 
his strength would permit, he would at- 
tend even service at the chapel, mingling 
his feeble, but heartfelt notes of praise 
with the full peal of the deep-toned 
organ. 

How well I remember the last evening 
of our visit to that pleasant spot, endeared 
to me for ever by so many hallowed me- 
mories* 

The morning had been very stormy, and 
as the waves beat in impotent fury against 
the dark rock, my father spoke of the se- 
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curitv of the believer, and of the Rock of 
his support, even Christ Jesus. 

Now all was sunshine, bright joyous 
sunshine ! Even on the ocean there rested 
no memorial of the tempest. We paid our 
parting visit to the little school, and as 
we returned home by the chapel, we heard 
Mr. Onslow singing the following simple 
stanzas, accompanying himself by the soft- 
est notes of the organ. 

When daylight wakes and the bells' sweet chime^ 
Proclaims the dawn of the Sabbath prime, 
I hie me away to my peaceful flock, 
To the chapel that smiles on the Mountain Bock. 

Sweet is the breath of that morning hour, 
And welcome the shade of that cool grey tower ; 
Tlie waves our quiet seem to mock, 
As they spring in wild glee on our Mountain Kock. 
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Like the Sayionr who went apiirt to pray, 

On the green hill top at the close of day ; 

So we with the staff of prayer will knock. 

Till the living stream gush from our Mountain 
Rock. 

And O, may the Shepherd of Israel bless, 
The fold He hath placed in the wilderness I 
Our lambs are safe from the tempest shock, 
Whilst Ood is the strength of our Mountain Bock. 

The melody was overpowering. " Thus 
it is," exclaimed my father, " that the love 
of Christ constraineth us. Men of talent 
leave the pathway of fame — men of ability 
give up all earthly advantages, for the 
Master they serve, and spend their lives, 
and find their happiness in telling these 
unlettered people of a Saviour's love." 

We returned home, and my father lin- 
gered for ehree months. Throughout his 
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illness, he spoke with much pleasure of 
our conversations under my favourite tree ; 
and died full of hope and confidence, that, 
through the merits of his Redeemer, he 
should be presented faultless before the 
Father's throne. 

Years have passed since that time, and 
many a happy hour, and many a sweet 
conversation have I had with my own 
little ones, under the sheltering boughs of 
that dear old Cotton-tree. 



TUB END. 
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— THE INTERPOSITION of DIVINE PROVIDENCE. Se- 
lected exclusively from the Holy Scriptorea. 12mo. cloth, 6s. 

FLETCHER, W. E.-THE CHILD'S GUIDE THROUGH the 
BIBLE ; or, a Help to understand the Bible, as the Record of God's Plans 
for Teaching Men Religion. By W. Eyaitb FLETCHER, B.A. Fcap. 
cloth, 48. 

FORTY FAMILY SERMONS. By the Editor of the " Christian 
Observer." Dedicated, by permission, to the Bishops of Winchester and 
Chester. 8vo. cloth, 18b. 

FUTURE DAYS. A Series of Letters to my Pupils. Intended as a 
Present for Young Ladies leavfaag SchooL ISmo. cloth, 5s. 

Among the contents will be found :->Content and Occupation— Mental Cul- 
tivation— <:)onversatlon— Marriage -Wives of Celebrated Men— Training 
the Young— Servants -A Sketch^Iiberality— The Christian's Hope- 
Biographical Notices. 

*' The tone is unexceptionable, and the morality inculcated not of too im- 
practicable a character."— £^Me(ator. 

GARBETT, REV. J.-PAROCHIAL SERMONS. By the Rev. 
J. Oarbbtt, Rector of Chkyton, Sussex, and Professor of Poetry in the 
University of Oxford. 8 vols. 8vo. cloth, each, ISs. 

** These volumes form an excellent addition to our stock of standard works 
on Christian faith and practice. For private study or household reading, they 
are the best that have ntllen under our view." — Britannia. 

— CHRIST as PROPHET, PRIEST, and KINO ; being a Vindi- 
cation of the Church of England from Theological Novelties, in Eight 
Lectures, preached before the University of Oxford, at Canon Bampton*s 
Lecture, 184S. 2 vols. 8vo. cloth, 11, 4s. 

" An able, learned, and valuable publication, the fruits of many years* 
study and reflection."— Cftriftian Observer. 

** We have read these volumes with interest, and we hope with edification. 
We regard them as very valuable, on the grounds of their intrinsic merit."— 
Churchtnan'i Monthly Iteview. 

— A REVIEW of Dr. PUSEY'S SERMON ; and the Doctrine of 
the Eucharist, according to the Church of England. 8vo. sewed, 6s. 

GARDNER, J.-THE GREAT PHYSICIAN; or, an Attempt to 
trace the Connection of Diseases and Remedies with the Truths of Revela- 
tion. By JoHK Oardkbr, M.D., Editor of *' Liebig's Letters on Che- 
mistry." 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 

** The work before us dlsphkys learning and ability."— Morning C^rorUde. 
** This work, < The Great Physician,' is evidently the production of a clear- 
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thinking head and a sound heart ; the subject, a new and most interesting 
one. * * I am no critic ; I only luiow when I myself am pleased, and I 
can only say, that, without giving an unqualified assent to some of the 
positions, the work, as a whole, has interested me much." — Author qf the 
Christian Oentknum't Daily Walk, 

GIBBON, E.-THE HISTOET of the DECLINE and FALL of 
the ROMAN EMPIRE. By Edwabo Gibbon, Esq. New Edition. 8 
vols. 8vo. cloth, 31. 

THE GIPSIES. Dedicated, by pennission, to James Crabby the 
Gipsies' Friend. Fcap. cloth, 48. 6d. 

GOODE, REV. F.-A NEW VOLUME of SERMONS. By the 
late Rev. Francis Goook, Lecturer at Clapham. 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 

— THE BETTEE COVENANT PRACTICALLY CONSIDERED, 
from Hebrevrs viii. 6. 10 — 12 ; with a SuppiiSMBNT on Philippians iL 12, 
13. Fourth Edition. 8vo. boards, 10s 6d. 

GOODE, REV. W.-TWO TREATISES on the CHURCH. By 
Dr. T. Jackson and Bishop Sanderson ; with a Letter of Bishop Cosin, 
on the Orders of the Foreign Reformed Churches. Edited, with Intro- 
ductory Remarks, by WiiiLiAai Goodb, M.A., Rector of 8t. Antholin. 
Fcap. cloth, As. 

— MODERN CLAIMS to the GIFTS of the SPIRIT, Stated 
and Examined. With Appendix. Second Edition. 8vo. bds. 10s. 6d. 

— TRACTS on CHURCH RATES. 8vo. bds. Ts. 6d. 

— THE CASE AS IT IS ; or, a Reply to Dr. Pusey's Letter to 
the Archbishop of Canterbury; including a Compendious Statement of 
the Doctrines and Views of the Tractators as expressed by themselves. 
Thhrd Edition. 8vo. sewed, Is. 

— ALTARS PROHIBITED by the CHURCH of ENGLAND. 
8 Parts in 1. 8vo. sewed, 28. 6d. 

— A LETTER to a LAY FRIEND, in Answer to Inquiries re- 
specting the State of Things in the Church, and the Course which the Pre- 
sent Crisis demands from those who tender its Welfare. Second Edition, 
enlarged. 8vo. sewed. Is. 

— TRACT 90 HISTORICALLY REFUTED ; or, a Reply to a 
Work by the Rev. F. Oakeley, entitled, " The Subject of Tract 90 His- 
torically Examined." 8vo. sewed, 5s. 

THE GOSPELS COLLATED. Presenting in one view the Con- 
current Testixnony of the Evangelists. By a Babkistkr of Lincoln's Inn. 
Royal 8vo. cloth, U. Is. 

** We feel it our duty to give this volume our warmest recommendation." 
—Oa/ord Herald. 
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GOULD, MISS H.-THB GRAHAME FAMILT ; or, Hutorical 
Portfolio Opened. By MiM Hdsbkt Oould. With Woodcats. Feap. 
doth, 6s. 

GRAY, MRS. H.-THB HISTORY of ETRURIA. Part I. 
TARGHUN AND HIS TIMES. From the Foundation of Tarquinia to 
the Foundation of Rome. Part 11. FROM THE FOUNDATION OF 
ROME TO THE GENERAL PEACE OF ANNO TARQUINIBN8I8, 
839, B. G. 348. By Mrs. Hamilton Obay. 9 Tola, post 8to. cloth, each 
18s. 

** A work which we strongly recommend as certain to afford pleasore and 
profit to every reader."— iltikcfURim. 

" Mrs Gray's worlcs are entitled to a most prominent place in the lite- 
rature of this country."— ir«raltl. 



— TOUR to the SEPULCHRES of ETRURIA in 1889. 

Contents:— Introduction — Yeii— Monte Nerone— Tarquiniar— Yulel— Tns- 
eania— Ciere or Afylla— Castel d'Asso—Clusium— Conclusion. 

Third Edition. With numerous Illustrations, post 8yo. cloth, U. Is. 

*' Mrs. Gray has won an honourable place in the large assembly of 
modem female writers.*' — Quarierljf Review, 

'* We warmly recommend Mrs. Gray's most useful and Interesting Tolmne.** 
"Edinburgh Review. 

CRAY, REV. J. H.-SERMONS in ROME. Baring Lent 1838. 
By the Rev. John Hamilton GaAV, M.A., of Magdalen College, Oxford; 
Yioar of Bolsover and Bcarcliff. 12mo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

— EXPLANATION of the CHURCH CATECHISM. With 
Scripture Proofs, for the use of Sunday Schools. Second Edition. ISmo. 
cloth. Is. 

— On the ORDAINING INFLUENCE of the HOLT GHOST. 
ISmo. cloth, Ss. 6d. 

GRIMSTON.HON. MISS.-ARRANGEMENTofthe COMMON 
PRAYER BOOK and LESSONS, Dedicated, by Permission, to Her Ma- 
Jerty. 

The peculiar advantage of this arrangement consists In having the enthre 
Morning and Evening Service printed in a laige clear type, in two portable 
volumes, one for the Morning and the other for the Evening. 



The following are the prices :— 

The largest sise demy ISmo. Morocco elegant 
Ditto plain 

Ditto calf gilt leaves 

The second sise, royal 18mo. Morocco elegant 
Ditto plain 

Ditto calf gilt leaves 

The smallest siae, royal SSmo. Morocco elegant 
Ditto plain 

Ditto calf gilt leaves 



£ s. d. 

8 
1 16 
1 10 
1 16 
I 10 
1 5 
I 4 
1 1 
16 
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GRIFFITH, REV. T.-THE APOSTLES' CREED, considered 
in relation to the wants of the Religious Sense, and certain errors of the 
Present Day. By the Rev. Thomas Oripfith, A.M., Minister of Rain's 
Episcopal Chapel, Homerton, Author of ** The Spiritual Life," dec. &o. 
tSmo. cloth, lOs. 

*< We have perused this work with pleasure, for there is in it sound scho- 
larship, a correct, and often elegant, exposition of doctrinal points, and a 
truly pious and devout spljAi"—OenUeman*t Magagine, 

GRYLL8, REV. T.-SERMONS preached in the Cathedral Church 
of St. Peter's, Exeter, by the hkte Rev. Thomas Grylls, A.M., of Trinity 
College, Cambridge, Prebendary of Elxeter, and Rector of Cardynham, 
Cornwall. With a Biographical Sketch of the Author, by the Rev. J. 
PuMNBTT, M.A., Yicar CKf St. Erth, and formerly of Clare Hall, Cambridge. 
8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 

HANKINSON, REV. T^ E.-SERMONS. By the Rev. Thomab 
Edwabos Hamkiubon, M.A., late of Corpus Christi College, Cambridge, 
and Minister of St. Matthew's Chapel, Denmark Hill. 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 

HARE, REV. A. W.-SERMONS to a COUNTRY CONGRE- 
GATION. By Auouhtdb William Hark, A.M., late Fellow of New 
College, and Rector of Alton Barnes. Sixth Edition. 2 vols. 12mo. 
cloth, 16s. 

** They are, in truth, as appears tons, compositions of very rare merit, and 
realise a notion we have always entertained, that a sermon for our rural con- 
gregations there somewhere was, if it could be hit off, which in language 
shoald be familiar without being plain, and in matter solid without being 
abstruse."— Quorterty Bevieu, 

HASTINGS, REV. J. H.-PAROCHIAL SERMONS, from 
Advent to Trinity Sunday. By the Rev. Hxnrt Jambs Habtiiiob, M Jk. , 
Rector of Areley Kings. 8vo. cloth, iSs. 

— PAROCHIAL SERMONS, from Trinity to Advent Sunday. 
8vo. cloth, ISs. 

HATHERELL, REV. J. W.-NINE SERMONS Preached at 
the Palace Chapel la Yaletta, at Malta, in October, November, and De- 
cember, 1841. To which are added TWO THEOLOGICAL ESSAYS, 
read on public occasions. By the Rev J. W. Hathbrkll, D D., Brase- 
nose College, Oxford, and Rector of Charmouth, Dorset. 12mo. cloth, 
Ss. 6d. 

HENDRY, MISS E. A.-CRESSINGHAM RECTORY. Family 
Conversations on various Subjects. By Elizabsth Avvs Hsiwbt. 
ISmo. cloth, Ss. 

HIFFERNAN, REV. J. M.-CHARACTEES and EVENTS in 
SCRIPTURE History practically considered, a series 

of Lectures. By the Rev. Joair M. HirpxavAV, A.M., Curate of Fethard, 
in the Dioeese of CasheL 12mo. doth, fis. 
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HINTS to PBOMOTB a LIFE of FAITH; or, the BatiScation of 
the BAptismal CoYenaat. Bj a Member of tbe Caiardi of Kngfamd. Fcap. 
cloth, 4a. 6d. 

" This work ie intended to aid inexperienced in^iniren to attua a life of 
faith. It is written in a troly pious, practical, and devotional spirit." — 
Enf^Uk Review. 

HINTS on EARLY EDUCATION and NUBSERT DISCIPLINE. 
Fifteenth Edition. 12mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

" I thinic I may say tliat of all men we meet with, nine parts oat of ten are 
irtiat tliey are,good or eWl, osefol or not, by their edncation.**— Xodee. 

HINTS for REFLECTION. Compiled 6om TaiionB Authors. Third 
Edition. 3Smo. cloth, 2s. 

HISTORT of JOB, in Language adapted to Children. By the Au- 
thor of the " Peep of Day," ** Line apon Line," &c 18mo. cloth, la. 

HITCHEN, REV. I.-TWELYE SERMONS. Preached in St. 
Mary's Rplscopal Chapel, Ola^ow, 1842. By the Rey. Isaac "Hncams, 
M.D., Assistant Minister. 8to., cloth, 7b. 6d. 

HOLLOWAY, REV. DR.-THE ANALOGY of FAITH ; or, an 
Attempt to Show God's Methods of Grace with the Chnrch of Christ, as 
set forth in the experience of David. By the Rey. Thomas Hoxjx>wAr, 
D.D., Some time Fellow of Exeter College, Oxford, and Minister of 
FitEToy Chapel, Fitsroy Square. 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 

— EUCHARISTI A ; or, a Vindication of the Lord's Supper from the 
Superstition and Idolatry of Modem Innovations. Being the Substance of 
a Course of Sermons preached before the Congregation assembling to Wor- 
ship at Fitzroy Chapel. Fcap. cloth, Ss. 6d. 

HOPE, WIR8.-SELF-EDUCATI0N and the FORMATION of 
CHARACTER : Addressed to the Young. By Mrs. Hops. Second 
Edition. 18mo. cloth, 28. 6d. 

*' Parents and teachers will gain many useful hints from the perusal of this 
volume." — Record, 

HOPE, DR.-MEMOIRS of the LATE JAMES HOPE, M.D., 
Physician to St. George's Hospital, dec. dec. By Mrs. Hops. To which 
are added. REMARKS on CLASSICAL EDUCATION. By Dr. Hopc. 
And LETTERS from a SENIOR to a JUNIOR PHYSICIAN. By Dr. 
BuRDXR. The whole edited by Klbik Grakt, M.D., Ac. dec. Third Edi« 
tion. Post 8vo. cloth, 78. 

*' The general, as well as the medical reader, will find this a most 
interesting and instructive volume." — OerUleman't Mag. 

'* A most interesting and valuable volume.'* — Britannia. 

** A volume of universal interest" — Morning Pott 

** A very interesting memoir to every clayss of readers." — CkrisMoa Ob- 
server. 
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HOPWQOD, REV. H.-ELISHA'S STAFF in the HAND of 
GEHAZI, tod other Sennons. By the Rev. Hewiiy Hopwoob. M.A»» 
a«een'B College* Cambridge. Late Inepector of School* for the National 
Society. ISmo., cloth, Se. 6d. 
Any proflte accmlng Itom these SermonB will be devoted towarda defirav- 

Uigthetepenietof electing an Altai-Screeft and ab Organ, in Chriet Chuieh, 

Worthing. 

HOWARD, J.-MBMOIRS of JOHN HOWARD, the Christian 
Phlltothropist: with a Detail of his extraordinary I^bourji tod to Ac- 
count of the Prisons, Schools, Laiarettos. and Public Institutions he 
▼Wted. 6y Thomas Taylor, Esq., Author Of " The Life o* Cowper," 
arc. dec. With a Porttait. 12mo. cloth, 78. 

HOWEL8, REV. W.-SBRMONS. By the late Rev. W. Howem. 
With a MsMOiB of the Antho^, dec. By Cha«lss Bowdlbb. Second 
Edition, 8 vols. 8vo. With a Portrait, 24s. 

— A COURSB of SBRMONS on the LORD'S FRATBB^ printed 
in a separate volume. 8vo. boards, fis. 

HURNALL, REV. J.-EPOCHS of the CHURCH of LYONS. 
A Fragment in the History of the Church of Jesus Chriut. Translated 
from the French. Edited by the Rev. J. Hurnaui., M.A. Second Bdi- 
tion, fcap. doth^ as. 0d. 

JEW8BURY, MISS M. J.-LBTTBRS to the YOUNG. By 
I Mabia jAva JBwsBtBT. Plftl^ Edition. Fdip. doth, A. 

JOHNSTONE, REV. J.-THB WAY of LIFE. Set forth in 
Several Sennons preached before, and dedicated by permission to, Her 
Majesty the Queen Dowager. By Johh Johmsvomb, M^A., late Minister 
of All Saints, Rotherhithe. 8vo. cloth, lOt. 6d. 

JONES, REV. J.~LECTURES on the PRINCIPAL TYPES of 
the OLD TESTAMENT. By the Rev. J. JONES, M.A., Incumbent of 
St. Andrew's Church, LiverpooL YoL 1, 13mo. doth, 6s. 6d. 

- EXPOSITORY LECTURES on SELECT PORTIONS of the 
ACTS of the APOSTLES. 3 vols. 12mo. cloth, 10s. 



THE JOYS of HEAVEN. By a Latman. 12mo. cloth, 48. 6d. 

" You seem to have compared with much diligence, and connected with 
skin, the intimations which are scattered throughout Scripture on this most 
interesting and important subject ; and, as a whole, I think the book displays 
a power of thought which will recommend it to the few who reason, and a 
felicity of illustration, which will make it attractive to the nuuiy who feel. 
^Extract from a Letter A'om Mr. Dale. 

C 



»t 



18 WORKS PUBLISHED BT 



KAY, J.-THE BDUCATION of the POOR in BKGLAin) and 
EUROPE. Bj Jo0U>B Kat, BJL, of Trinity College, Ounbridge, Tmyel- 
ling Bachelor of the UniverBity. With nmneroaa Stfttistieal Tablee. Sro. 
doth, 14e. 

** The nutter t re a ted of in this Tolnme is one of engrooing interest to 
erery christian and philosophic mind, and the writer has brought to his task 
real earnestness, indostiy , and inteDigenoe. We take lea^e of it in the sincere 
hope that it mny be, as it desenres, eztendYely read. It shows not merdy 
the erilsof onr deficient education, but the remedies; and these not theore- 
tically but by examples."— 2%aie«. 

KENNIONi REV. T.-SSBJIONS. By the Ute Bev. Thokas 
Kmrmov, M.A., of Christ Church, Cambridge, and Incumbent Iffinister of 
Christchurdi, High Harrogate. 8yo. doth, 10s. 

KBT-STONB of GBAMMAB LAID ; or, the Goyemess'e Aasist- 
ant in simplifying that Sdenee. By T. C. 18mo. doth, 8s. 

LADIES' SUNDAT-SCHQOL ASSISTANT ; or, Mother's Guide 
to the Four Goqwls. Being an explanation of each chapter according to 
the Terses, with occasional Practical Hints. ISmo. doth,fis. 

LANDMANN.-A UNIYBBSAL GAZBTTEBB; or. Geographical 
Dictionary of the World. Founded on the Works of Bbookxs and Wax.- 
KMM, ; widi the addition of several thousand names not to be found in any 
other work, the Latitude and Longitude throuj^out, and the relatiTe Dis- 
tances most carefully examined. By Osonoa Lakdmakv, Esq., C.E., 
late a Lieutenant-Colonel in the Corps of Royal Engineers. 8to. bound, 
Ifis. 

LBCTUBES on the DBSTINT of the JEWS, and their Connexion 
with the Gentile Nations.. By Ten Clergymen of the Church of Eng- 
land. ISmo. cloth, 9s. 

LE ME8URIER, REV. J. T. H.-GABBI80N SBBM0N8. 

Being Twenty Discourses preached to her Mi^esty's Troops in the Island of 
Malta. By the Rev. J. T. H. Lb Mbsuubb, M.A., Chaplain to the Forces, 
&c. ISmo. cloth, 6b. 

LE PAGE, M -PETIT MUSEE de LITTEBATUBB FRAN- 
C AI8E ; or. the French Speaker : a Chronological and Critical Table of 
the eminent writers of France, from the Fourteenth to the Nineteenth 
Centuries. Illustrated with selections in Prose and Verse, from the best 
Authors in the three last periods. ByM.Ls Pagb, Professor of the Rrenoh 
Language, author of *' L'Echo de Paris." ISmo. bound, 8b. 6d. 

*' The selections have been carefully made, and show at once the style and 
the power of the writer. We strongly recommend the * Petit Mus6e' to all 
those desirous of becoming acquainted with the literature of France." — 

LE VERT, C -A GENERAL and PRACTICAL SYSTEM of 
TEACHING and LEARNING LANGUAGES. AppUcable to all Lan- 
guages, and particularly the French. By C. Lb Ybbt, Teacher of French. 
ISmo. cloth, 08. 

*•* A book composed for the benefit of Young Persons engaged in teach- 
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ing, either u assistants in schools, Governesses In private families, or daily 
Teachers ; also of Mothers who educate their children themselves, or wish 
to saperhitend their education ; lastly, of persons who are not able to pro- 
cure a master. 

LIGHT in the DWELLING; or, a Harmony of the Four Gospelt, 
with very Short and Simple Remarks adapted to Reading at Family 
Flyers, and arranged in M5 sections, for every day of the year. By the 
Author of '* The Peep of Day," " Line upon Une," &c. Revised and 
corrected by a Clergyman of Uie Church of England. 8vo. cloth, 148. 

LINB UPON LINE ; or, a Second Series of the Earliest Religious 
Instruction the Infant Mind is capable of receiving ; with Verses illustra- 
tive of the Subjects. By the Author of " The Peep of Day,'' &c. Part I. 
twenty-fifth thousand. Part U. twenty-seeond thousand. 18mo. cloth, each 
88. 6d. 

LINDSAY, LORD.~A LETTER to a FRIEND on the EVI- 
DENCES and THEORY of CHRISTIANITY. By Lobo Ljitdbay. 
12mo. cloth, 88. 

M'FARaUHAR, REV. W. P.-SERMONS. Preached in St. 
Mary's Episcopal Chapel, DumfHes; and designed more especially to 
illustrate Christian Truth and Obligation, in connexion with some of the 
leading Anniversaries of the Church of England, with the Ordinance of the 
Ministry, and with the mode of salvation by faith in Christ Jesus. By the 
Rev. W. Pitt M'Fabqdhar, B. A., Incumbent of St. Mary's Episcopal 
Chapel. 12mo. cloth, 6s. 

M'NEILE. rev. H.-THE church and the CHURCHES ; or, 
the Church of God in Christ, and the Churches of Christ Militant here on 
Earth. By the Rev. Hugh M'Nkilb, M.A., Hon. Canon of Chester, and 
Incumbent of St. Jude's Liverpool. 8vo. cloth, ISs. 

'* Mr. M'Neile's fame as a writor has been long established, but it will be 
greatly increased by the volume now btfore us, and which is in every respect 
worthy of its highly gifted author. We hail with much satisfaction the ap- 
pearance of this very seasonable publication."— If omifi^ if ero&l. 

'* Bfr. M*Neile has, in our opinion, accomplished the task he has under- 
taken with admirable Judgment, great ability, and striklhg effect. We recom- 
mend this work in the strongest terms to the attention of our readers." — 
Beeord, 

" We desire earnestly that this work may be read and studied by all our 
elergy, and by thousands of their congregations, as well as by the leaders of 
thought among our Dissenting brethren. For scriptural soundness, original 
thought, and a vigorous and bold expression of gospel truth, with a powerful 
and effective exposure of the anti-christian delusiohs that now assail us, there 
is no work of the day which deserves a higher p]aw,"-~-Churehman*t MontMjf 
Reuiea. 

— LECTURES on the CHURCH of ENGLAND, delivered in 
London, March, 1840. Eighth Edition. 12mo. cloth, As. 

— LECTURES on the SYMPATHIES, SUFFERINGS, and RE- 
SURRECTION of the LORD JESUS CHRIST, delivered in Liverpool 
during Passion Week and Easter Day. Third Edition. ]2mo. cloth, 
4s. 6d. 
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M^NEILE, REV. H. 

— SBRMONS on the SECOND ADVBNT of our LORD JESUS 
CHRIST, with Notes. Fifth Edition. 12mo. cloth, 48. 6d. 

— SEVENSrESN SERMOI^S. .TSiird Edition. 12mo. cloth 7s. 

MANASSEH, a TALE of the JEWS. With sevena Dliutnitioiifl. 
Fcap. cloth, fis. 

MARRIOTT, REV. H -A PLAIN and PRACTICAL VIEW of 
the LrrURaT of the CHURCH of ENGLAND. Taken fh>m a eoane 
of Sermons formerly preached In Margaret Chapel in the city of Bath. 
Newly arranged and corrected. By the Rev. Habvby BiABBioir, Beotor 
of Clarerton , and Chaplain to the Ri|^t Honourable Lord Koiyon. lanso. 
cloth, 48. 6d. 

-^ SERMONS on the CHARACTER and DUTIES of WOMEN. 
12mo. boards, 3s. 6d. 

— FOUR COURSES of PRACTICAL SERMONS. 8to. boards, 
each 108.6d. 

— BIGHT SERMONS w " The SIGNS of the TIMES." 8yo. 
boBrdSfds. 

MARRIOTT, R£V. J.-SERMONS. By the late Rey. John Mah- 
BiOTT, A.M., Rector of Church Lawford, Warwickshire. Edited by his 
Sons, the Rev. John Marriott, A.M., and the Rey. Charles Marriott, A.M. 
8yo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 

MARSHALL. MISS. - EXTRACTS from the RELIGIOUS 
WORKS of FENELON, Archbishop of Cambray. Translated f^m the 
Original French. By Mibb MAAfiHAi^a. Tenth Edition,^with a Portsait. 
Fcap. cloth, 4s. 6d. 

MEEK, MRS.~THOUGHTS od the RESPONSIBILITY of 

MAN ; With a yiew to the Amelioration of Society ; addressed to the 
Higher and Middle Classes. ByEuuA Maas. Foolscap, cloth, 3b. 6d. 

MEEK, REV. R -THE MUTUAL RECOGNITION and EX- 
ALTED FEUCITY of GLORIFIED SAINTS. By the Rey. RoaaBT 
Mbbk, M.A., Rector of St. Michael, Sutton Bonnington, Notts, (Late 
of Richmond, Yorkshire.) Fourth Edition, fcap. doth, as. 6d. 

— REASONS for ATTACHMENT pufi CONFORMITY to the 
CHURCH of ENGLAND. Third Edition, revised, conocted, and en- 
larged. 18mo. cloth, Ss. 6d. 

^ THE CHURCH of ENGLAND, a Faithful witness against 
the Errors and Corruptions of the Church of Rome. 8yo. boards, ISs. 

— passion; week ; a Practical and Deyotional Exposition of 
the Gospels a^d Epistles i^pointed for that Season, composed for the 
Closet and the Family. l2mo. boards, 4s. 
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MONTCOMCRY, REV. R.-THE GREAT SALVATION and 
our SIN in NBGLBCTINO IT. A Religioin Eamj, in Tiiree Parts. By 
the Rey. Robsbt MoiTTaoiaQaY, M.A., Ozon, Author of '* The Onmlpre- 
sence of the Deity/' ** Luther," '< The Gospel in Advance of the Age/' 
&c Are. Feap. clothi 5s. 

— CHRIST OUR ALL in ALL. Third Editum. Feap. doth, 

4tfi6d. 

MOU8LEY, REV. W.-MORAL STRENGTH ; or, the Nature 
and Ck>nquest of BtU Habits Considered. By William Movslkv, M. A., 
Vicar of Cold Asbby, late of Queen's College, Cattibridge ; Author of 
"Plafan Sennonson some of the leading Traths of the OospeL" iSmo. 
doth, 4s. 

'*An excellent subject well treated; very well arranged, and ooatalnlng 
avch good and practical lnformatfon."^BrftifA Moffogtne^ 

MORNING and EVENING SERVICES EXPLAINED to 
GHILDRBN, and enforced by Scripture. 18mo. doth, Is. 6d. 

MUSTONi REV. C. K.- RECOGNITION in the WORLD to 
COME; or. Christian Friendship on Earth Perpetuated in Heaven. By 
the Bev. C. K. Monov, AJIf., Chebnsford. Fourth Bdition, ISmo. doth, 
Te. 

— SERMONS at ROTTERDAM. 8to. dotfa, 12s^ 

NEWNHAM, W.-A TRIBUTE of SYMPATHY ADDRESS- 
ED to MOURNERS. By W. Nswnham, Esq., MJl.8/t. 

Contents:—!. Indnlgence of CMef. 2. Moderation of Grief. 3. Rxces- 
sive Sorrow. 4. Advantages of Sorrow. A. Self-examination. 6. Resignation. 
7. SoaToes of Consolation. Fcap. doth, fis. 

— THE RECIPROCAL INFLUENCE of BODY and MIND 
CONSIDERED: As it affects the Great Questions of Education— Phre- 
pology— Materialism— Moral Advancement and Responsibility— Man's 
Free Agency— the Theory of Life— The Peculiarities of Mental Property 
—Mental Diseases— The Agency of Mind upon the Body— Of Physical 
Temperament upon the Manifestations of Mind-«nd upon the Expression 
of Religious Feeling. 8vo. doth, 14s. 

*' It is impossible to read this work without the conviction that the author 
has bestowed vety tnuch thought on a very large number of most important 
subjects, and has itccomplished the veiy dlfBcult task, vis. of writing a book 
on an abstruse subject, which general readers may understand, and sdentiflc 
men profit by. Few will rise nom its perusal without being sensible that 
on some points their views have become more dear, and that new trains of 
thought have been suggested to them ; and no one can close it without feel- 
ing much respect both for the prindples and abilities of the author."— 
BHtUk and Portign MediealBtwkw. 

NEWTON, REV. J.H5IXTY-SIX LETTERS from the REV. 
JOHN NISWTON, Ute Rector of St. Mary, Woohioth, London, to a 
Clergyman and his Family, between the Tears 1791 and 1801. Never before 
Published. ISmo. doth, fis. 
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NIGHT of TOIL ; or, a Familiar Aceoant of the Labours of the 
First MisBionaries in the Soath Sea Islanda. By the Author of ** The Peep 
ofDfty,''&c. Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, As. 

NINDi REV. W.-L£CTURE-S£RMONS. Preaebed in a 
Country Parish Church. By William Nino, M.A., Fellow of St. Peter's 
College, Cambridge, and Yicar of Cherry Hinton. Itmo. cloth, 68. 

" Discourses which oouid not be read or listened to without profit."— Om- 
tteman'i Magazine, 

Bv 
Late 



NORTH, REV. J. W.-SERMONS on the LITURGY. 
the Rev. J. W. North, M.A., ChapUdn of the Isles of Scilly. 
Curate of Fulham. Post 8vo. cloth, 10s. 



OXENDEN, REV. A.-THE COTTAGE LIBRARY. VoLI. 
The Sacrament of Baptism. By the Rey. Ashtoit Oxbitobk, late Curate 
of Barham, Kent. 18mo. cloth. Is. 6d., or sewed, Is. 

PARKER, MISS F. S.-TRUTH WITHOUT NOVELTY ; or, 

a Course of Scriptural Instruction for every Sunday in the Year, principally 
designed for Private Family Instruction, and Sunday Schools. By Fbancbb 
S. Parker, Author of ** The Guiding Star, and other Tales," " The First 
Communion," &c. Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, 48. 6d. 

PARRY. SIR W. E.-THOUGHTS on the PARENTAL CHA- 
RACTER of OOD. By Captain Sir William Edward Parrt, R.N. 
Thh^ Edition. 18mo. cloth. Is. 6d. 

PARRY, REV. J.-DISCOURSES on VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
Delivered to Congregations in the Eastern District of London. To which 
are added. Two Sbrmonb preached before the University of Oxford. By 
the Rev. Johw Parrt, M.A., Late Fellow of Brasenose College, Oxford, 
and now Rector of St. John of Wapping. ISmo. cloth, Ss. 

PEARSON, REV. DR.-MEMOIRS of the LIFE and COR- 
RESPONDENCE of the REY. CHRISTIAN FREDERIC 8WARTZ. 
To which is prefixed, A Sketch of the History of Christianity in India. 
By Hugh Pb arson, DJ>., M.R.A.S., Author of "The Life of Buchanan." 
Third Edition. 2 vols, post 8vo. cloth. With a Portrait and Map. 168. 

PEARSON, REV. J. N.-SUNDAY READINGS for the FA- 
MILY and the CLOSET. By the Rev. J. Normak Pbar30k, M.A. 
Incumbent of the District Church, Tunbridge Wells. 12mo., doth, 7e> 

" Sound and practical."— Br»(i«A Magaxine, 

** A most valuable work." — Church cf England MagtuAnt, 

PEEP of DAY ; or, a Series of the Earliest Religious Instruction 
the Infant Mind is capable of receiving. With Yerses illustrative of the 
Subjects. Fortieth thousand, revised and corrected. 18mo. cloth, Ss. 

POYNDER, J. -LITERARY EXTRACTS from ENGLISH 
and OTHER WORKS; collected during Half a Century; Together 
with some Original Matter. By John Poyndbr, Esq. S vols. 8vo. cloth, 
N. 10s. 
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PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS TOWARDS ALLEVIATING 

the BUFFERINGS of the SICK. 
Part I. Thh-d Edition. l«mo. cloth, Sb. 
Partn.. Fourth Edition. ISmo. doth, 6e. 6d. 

PRACTICAL TRUTHS from HOMELY SAYINGS. Second 
Edition. 18mo. doth, 9s. 6d. 

PRAYERS, FAMILY AND PRIVATE. 

A FORM of PRAYERS, Selected and Composed for the Use 
of m Family prindpally condsting of Young Penons. Thirteenth 
Edition. ISmo. doth, Ss. 6d. 

FAMILY PRAYERS. Bj the late Hbnrt Thornton, 
Esq., M.P. Nineteenth Edition. l8mo. doth, Sb. 

FAMILY PRAYERS. By the late W. Wi i nKitFORCR, Esq., 
Edited by his Son, the Rev. R. I. Wllberforce, Archdeacon of the 
Bast Riding of Yorkshire ; Yicar of Burton-Agnes, late FeUow of 
Oriel College. Ninth Edition. Fcap. 8vo. sewed. Is. 6d. 

FAMILY PRAYERS for a FORrNIGHT. 18mo. cloth, 

88. 

FAMILY PRAYERS for Every Day of the Week, selected 
fh)ni various portions of the Holy Bible, with References. Third 
Edition. ISmo. boards, Ss. 6d. 

FAMILY PRAYERS, chiefly from ARCHBISHOP 
LEIOHTON. 18mo. doth, 2s. 

FAMILY PRAYERS for Every Day in the Week. By Clb- 
BicuB. 18mo. doth. Is. 6d. 

PRAYERS and OFFICES of DEVOTION for Families, 
and for Particular Persons, upon most occasions. By Bbkjamiv 
Jbvks. Altered and Improyed by the Rey. Charles Simeon.- 12mo. 
roan, 4s. 6d. or 18mo. 8s. 

HELPS to DEVOTION; Morning and Evening Prayers for 
every day in the week, adapted for the use of Families. By the late 
Rey. H. Tattax, M.A. 12mo. boards 8s. 6d. 

SHORT FAMILY PRAYERS for Every Morning and 
Evening of the Month. Selected and Arranoed firom the Liturgy, 
Psalms, and various eminent Writers. By William Soltau, Esq* 
Member of the Church of England. ISmo. cloth, 9b. 

A COURSE of MORNING and EVENING PRAYERS, 
for the use of the FamiUes of the Poor. 12mo. sewed, 6d., or 5s. per 
doien. 

* SHORT PRAYERS for Every Day in the Week, to he used 
either in the Family or Private. By the hkte Richabd Shbpbb&d, 
M.A., Incumbent of St. Margaret's, Stanstead, Herts, and late 
Curate of St Mary^, WhitechapeL 12mo. sewed, 9d., or Is. 6d. per 
doxen. 
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FORMS of PRAYERS, adapted for the use of Schools and 
Toung PenoDB. By J. Skow. 18mo. doth, 2s. 6d. 

PRIVATE PRAYERS for YOUNG PERSONS. By M. 

A. Foap.cloth,2s. 

A FEW PLAIN SHORT PRAYERS, intended to be sent 
with each set of Baby Linen lent to Poor Women. S4mo. sewed. 
3d., or Ss. 6d. per dosen. 

PRAYERS for CHILDtlEN and YOUNQ PERSONS. 

84nio. sewed, Sd. or Ss. 6d. per dozen. 

A COldPANION to the ALTAR, with Occasional Pn^era. 
By Obobab A. B. Mabsh, AM,i Rector of Bangor, Flintshire, and late 
Minister of St. Mary's Chapel, Park Street, Grosvenor Square. Third 
Edition. Boards Is. 0d., sheep 2s., calf, 3s. 

NEWLY ARRANGED MANUAL for COMMUNICANTS 
at the LORD'S SUPPBR, including the Service for the Holy Com- 
munion. 24mo. bound, 3s. 

THE PRIESTESS. An Anglo-Saxon Tale of the ^iirly Days of 
Christianity in Britain. By the translator of *' Margaret ; or, the Gold 
Mine." Post 8vo. doth, 7s. 6d. 

QUESTIONS and PRACTICAL REMARKS on the POR- 
TIQNS.of SQR^PTFRB selected as the BpisUe for each Sunday in the 
Year. By the Author of " Bible Stories," &c. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 

QUESTIONS and PRACTICAL REMARKS on the POR- 
TIONS of SCRIPTURE eelected as the Gospels for eachr, Sunday in 
the Year. By the Author of " Bible Stories," "(Questions on the Bpia» 
ties,** &c. ISmb. cloth, 88.6d. 

QUESTIONS on the CoLlECTS of the CHORCfi o^ ENG- 
LAND, for erery Sunday in the Year, Designed to Promote a Better 
Understanding of ^ose compreheniive Forms of Pmyer ; . with A Key, 
containing suitable Answws and Scriptural proo&, for the use of 
Young Persons. ISmo. cloth. Is. 6d. 

RADCLYFFE, REV.. W.-TH^ PULPIT HELP to PRAYER. 
By the ftev. w. Radcltppb, M.A., of (^tueen's Colliege^ Oztord^ and 
Curate of Moor Critchill, Devon. 18mo., doth, 3s. 

RICHMOND. REV. L.-THE ANNALS of the POOR. By 
gie latjp Re^. Lboh Richmoitd. With BngiaTings by BowAan Fumav. 
^ Fcan. cloth, 5s. 

ROBERTS. W.-THE PORTRAITURE of a CHRISTIAN 
OEj^XLEMAN, By W. Koaaan, ipSsq.* of Xinoo]n*s Inn, Editor of the 
'* Life of Mrs. H. More." Second Edition. Boards, 6s. 

RO0$E; E. M.-ECCI.ESIASTICA; or, the Church, her 
Schools, and the Clergy. By Bowabo Mahov Rooaa, Rsq., of Unoohi's 
Inn. Second Edition. 8vo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 
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ROSE UNIQUE; or, firron Expiated. Fcap. cloth, 48. 

ROWE. REV. 8.-AN APPEAL to tbe RUBRIC ; in a Re- 

view of the several Claoses of the Ritual Code ; with Suggestiona for G«n«- 
tal Uniformity in tbe Public Services of the United Church of England and 
Ireland. By Samuml Rows, M.A., of Devon. Fcap, doth, 3s. 6d. 



, DR.-THE HISTORY of MODERN EUROPE. 
With an Account of the Decline and Fall of tha Soman Empire ; and 
a view of the Progress of Society, from the Rise of the Modem Kingdoms 
to the Peace of Paris in 1763. In a series of Letters fh»m a Nobleman to 
his Son. New ^tion, continued to the death of William the Fourth of 
England. In 4 vols. 8vo. £2. l%t, 

THE SACRED PRECEPTOR; or, a Series of Queatiooa and 
Answers, elucidating the Doctrine, Practice, and Natural History of 
Scripture ; for the use Of Schools and Tottng Persdn^. 12mo. half-bound, 

SB. 

SALTER, REV. H. G.~THE BOOK of ILLUSTRATIONS; 

or» Scripture Truths exhibited hy the aid qf, Similes, Original and Se- 
lected. By the Rev. H. G. BAvtmk, AM,, Cnfate and Lecturer of Olas- 
tonbury. 8vo. cloth, lOs. 6d. 

These illustiations are drawn from Nature, History, the Arts and Sciences, 
and the Kingdoms of Qrace and Providence. It is believed that no similar 
work has been published since Mr. Spencer's in 1658, of which the most va- 
luable portions are here incorporated. 

SAMUEL, REV. J.-THC REMNANT FOUND; or; tbe 

Place of Israel's Hiding Discovered. Being a summary of proofr, showing 
that the Jews at Daghistan, on the Caspian Sea, are the Renmant of 
the Ten Tribes. The result of personal residence and. investigation^ By 
the Rev. Jacob Samubii, Senior Missionary to the Jews for India, Persia, 
and Arabia. 8vo. , Cloth, 5s. 

SCENES in OUR PARISH. By a Country Parson's Daugh- 
ter. S vols. 19mo. bds. each 5s. 

SCOtt, fcEV. t.— tH£ HOLY BIBLE; cbntaininsr the Old 
and New Testament according to the Authorised Yersion ; with Bzphuia- 
tory Notes, Practical Observations, and copious Marginal References. 
By the Rev. Thomas Scott, late Rector of Ashton Sandford, Bucks. A 
New Edition, with the Author's last Corrections and Improveihetita, aofl 
with numerous Illustrations and Maps. 6 vols. 4to. cloth, &. 6s. or 3 vols. 
Imperial 8vb. cloth; SL 3s. 

— THE HOLY BIBLE ; with the Practical Obsenrations. 
i vols, imperial 8vo* cloth, U. Ss. 

- ESSAYS in the MOST IMPORtANT SUBJECTS in 
RBLlGIbN. With a MkMOia of the Author. JF^teenth Edition. 12mo. 
As.; 18mo. 3s. 6d. 
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SCRIPTURE CATECHISM; extracted chiefly from the Rey. 
Edward Bickersteth's " Scripture Help." Designed to assist the Young in 
acquiring a Knowledge of tbe Holy Bible, and to commend it to their loTO. 
By B. W. 18mo. cloth, 2s. 

SELECTION of FABLES from FLORIAN and OTHER AU- 
THORS, Translated and Terrified. To which are added, A Few Bcnpi 
from a Portfolio. By Thsrssa Tidy. ]8mo. cloth. Is. 

SELKIRK, REV. J.-RECOLLEOTIONS of CEYLON, after 

a Residence of nearly Thirteen Years ; with an Account of the Church 
Missionary Society's Operations in that island, and Extracts from a Joni^ 
nal. By the Rev. James Sblkikk, Curate of Myddleton Tyas, Yorkshire. 
8vo. cloth, with a Map and various Illustrations, 14s. 

'* Containing a very clear and succinct account of Ceylon ; and may he 
safely recommended to those who wish a coup d'ceil of the island." — l^peo- 
tator* 

** The author has afforded, we think, the most complete information we 
have ever had, respecting this magnificent island, and developes a number 
of original traits which have escaped the notice of other travellers." — Lite- 
rary Oasette. 

SERMONS and EXTRACTS CONSOLATORY on the LOSS 
of FRIENDS. Selected from the Works of the most eminent Divinee. 
Third Edition. 8vo. cloth, 18s. 

SHERWOOD, MR8.-THE HISTORY of JOHN MARTEN. 
A Sequel to '* The life of Henry Milner.** By Mrs. Shbbwood. ISmo. 
doth, 7s. 6d. 

— THE HISTORY of HENRY MILNER. 3 toIs. Ifmo. 
doth, each 6b. 

— THE HISTORY of the FAIRCHILD FAMILY; or. The 
Child's Manual. Fifteenth Edition, 12mo., cloth. 0s. 

— THE HISTORY of the FAIRCHILD FAMILY. Volume 
1. Third Edition. ISmo. cloth, 5s. 

— JULIETTA DI LAVENZA. A Tale 18mo. cloth, 28. 

— THE HEDGE of THORNS. Fifth Edition. 18mo. cloth, 1b. 

— VICTORIA. 12mo. bds. 48. 

— THE ORPHANS of NORMANDY. Third Edition. 12mo. 
bds. 2s. 6d. 

— THE LITTLE MOMIERE. 12mo. cloth, 38. 

SINCLAIR, REV. W.-THE DYING SOLDIER. A Tale 
founded on Facts. By the Rev. W. Sinclair, M.A., Minister of St. 
Oeorge's, Leeds. 18mo. cloth, Is. 6d. 
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8LEEMAN. LIEUT.-COLONEL.-RAMBLES and RECOL- 
LECTIONS of an INDIAN OFFICIAL. By Lieutenant-Colonel W. 
H. Slbbmait, of the Indian army. With namerouB Coloured lUustrationa. 
2 vols, royal 8to. handsomely bound In clothi H. ISs. 6d. 

" This work is not only replete with valuable information, bat richly en- 
livened with anecdote, story, and legend, splendidly bound up, and iUumS- 
nated with beautifUl engravings. The contents are various and interesting." 
Literary Gazette. 

** The coloured lithographs that illustrate these volumes, in arich profusion 
which proves that cost has not been considered, are effective and splendid 
presentments of the magnificent architecture of the ISast, and would alone 
make the work valuable. Paper, type, and binding, are all so many 
luxuries. —Athenaum. 

" This is one of the best works that have been published on the subject 
of Hlndostan."— ^Spectator. 

" We earnestly reconunend this work to the attention of the reading 

Sblic, as the most interesting and best written that has been issued on 
dia for a number of years. The plates are perfect architectural drawings, 
with rich illuminations in colour, to convey more accurately a true idea of 
the originals."— Britonn&i. 

THE SOLACE of an INVALID. Fourth Edition. Feap. cloth, 
fis.6d. 

SOLACE of a MOURNER. Fcap. cloth. 48. 6d. 

80RELLI. G.~THE STUDENT'S HELP for the ATTAIN- 
MENT of the BNQLIBH, FRENCH, and ITALIAN LANOUAOBS. 
By OviDO SoBBLLi, Author of " My Confessions to Silvio PelUco," ^. 
dec. Professor of Languages. ISmo. cloth, fis. 

A SPONSOR'S GIFT. Being Familiar Essavs on those things 
** which a Christian ought to know and believe," in a Series of Letters 
to an absent Godchild. Second Edition, ISmo. boards, 3s. 

STEWART, REV. J. H.-Leotures upon the HFTY-FIFTH 
GHAPTBR of the PROPHET ISAIAH. By the Rev. Jambs Haldabb 
Stbwart, M.A., Incumbent of St. Bride's, Liverpool, and Chaplain to the 
Most Noble the Marquis of Bute, and the Marquis of Breadalbane. 

— THE FAMILY which JESUS LOVED ; or. Lectures upon 
the HISTORY of MARTHA, and MARY, and LAZARUS. Second 
Edition. 18mo. cloth, 0s. 

— THE PARENTAL PROMISE FULFILLED ; a Brief 
Memofar of his Eldest Son, W. C. Stewart, who departed this life in pe»- 
fect peace, Dec. 3, 1834, aged seventeen. Third Edition. 12mo. cloth, 
3s. 6d. 

8TOPFORD, REV. J.-PAGANO-PAPISMUS; or, an Exact 
Parallel between Rome-Pagan and Rome-Christian in their Doctrines and 
Geremomes. By Joshua Stopfobd, B J>., Rector of All Saints, in the 
City of York. (Being a reprint of a work published in 1679.) l vol. ISmo. 
cloth, 7i« 
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STdWELL. REV. K.-TRACTARIANISM TESTED by 
HOLY SCIOPTnRB and the CHURCH of ENOLANI), in » Series of 
flermona. By the Rev. Huoh Stowsll, M.A., Incumbent of Christ 
Chnrch, Manchester, and Hon. Prebendaiy of Chester. 9 vols. ISmo. 
<doth, eadi 68. 

Ctontents of YoL 1 .— Priratelndgment— The standard of ftdth—ApostoIieal 
Sacoession, and the Powers of the Clergy— The Ohnreh of Bngland and the 
Reformation— How Separatists are to be regarded— The Importance of 
Preachln«--On Reserve in the communication of Christian Doctrine. 

Obntents ofYol.9:— Justification by faith— OnVaptism— Sin after Baptism-- 
The Sacrament of thd Lord's Sapper— Fasting and Yoluntaiy Humility— 
Forms— Church Architecture and Chnrdi Famitnre— Recapitulation and 
Improvement. 

VJB. The object of this work Is not merely nor mainly to confute Tracts- 
rianism, but rather to Inform and establish the minds of Churchmen on 
certain perplexing questions, respeciing whidi definite views are much 
deeded. 

tHE STRANGE PLANET, an Allegory, and otber Tales, for 
Sunday Reading. By the Author of "Aids to Developement" Hlu8> 
trated with Woodcuts. 18mo. doth, 3s. 

TALES for MY GRANDCHILDREN. ISmo. oloth, 28. 

'* A work adapted to the capacities of very young chlldien, to afford 
instructive amusement for Sunday evening.'* 



TEICNMOUTH, LORD.-MEMOIRSof the LIFE and COR- 

BESPONDENCB of JOHN LORD TEIGNMOUTH. By his Sob, Low> 

TaioimouTH. 2 vols, demy 8vo. eloth* 84s. 

** Replete with interesting matter." — CSuittUm Oburver, 

•* It is impossible to read these two' volumes without being impraaed with 
a sincere renpect for the character and virtue of Lord Teignmonth, which 
raised him deservedly to the eminence he attained, for the spotless integrity 
he preserved in the midst of corruption, and for liis sincere and nnassnmjng 
piety."— JW(U<e Jtumal, 

— LETTERS ADDRESSED by LORD TEIGNMOUTH to 
ills SON on his DEPARTURE for mDIA. 18mo. doth, Is. 

THOMPSOIJI, REV. E -A VOLUME of SERMONS upon 
th9 FUTURE STATE of ^APPINESS. By the Rev. Bowabd Thomp- 
son, MJl., Minister of tlharlotte Chapel, Pimlioo. Dedicated, bv permis- 
sion, to Her Majesty the Queen Dowager. Second Edition, rost 8vo. 
cloth, es. 6di 

— POPULAR LECJTURES upon tb^ DIFFERENCES EXIST- 
ING BETWEEN the CHURCH of EN(}LAND and the CHURCH of 
ROlfE. Enriched with copious Notes. Post 8vo. doth, 6s. 6d. 

THOMPSOlif REV. F. E.-TWELVE LECTURES preftohed 
In St. George's Chapel, Old Brentford, in the Season of Lent 1844 and 1846. 
By the Rev. F. E. Tmompsoh, B.A.4 bf Trinity CoUege^ Cambridge, and 
Incumbent of Old Brentford. 18mo. cloth, As. 



J. HATCHABD AND SON. 29 



THI8TLETHWAITE, REV. W.-TWENTy-ONE SERMONS 

for CHARITY SCH00L3. By the late Bev. W. Tbistiathwaitb, 
A Jl., Incumbent of St. Oeorge'a, Bolton. To which b prefixed a MaMon 
of the AuTHoa, with a Portrait. ISmo. cloth, lOt. 

THORNTON, N.-Fi^MALE CHARACTERS. By the late 
HsKET TnwiiToif , Bsq., ILP. With Prayers adapted to the Lectures. 
Second Edition. Fcap. cloth, Ss. 

— ON the TEN COMMANDMENTS, with PRAYERS. 
Second Edition. ISmo. doth., 28. 6d. 

— LECTURES npoD the SERMONS on the MOUNT. 
Second Edition. 19mo. doth, 6s. 

— FAMILY PRAYERS, in a ^nes for a ^(mth. Sixteenth 
Edition. 12mo. cloth, 8s. 

TRACTS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 

FEED MY LAMBS, a Lecture for Children in Words 

of One Syllable. By the Bev. T. G. HATCHABD. fld. each, 
or Ss. 6d.per dozen. 

MOLLY GAY ; or, the Aged Christian Widow. By 

the Author of " Charity in Beligion.** ISmo. sewed, 9d. 

THE CREATION and FALL of MAN. Arranged as 

nearly as possible in the Words of Scripture. For the Lower 
Classes in the National Schods. Part L 18mo. sewed, 4d. 

THE GOOD MOTHER and HER TWO SONS. 

Intended for Sailors and Emig];ants. Second.Edition. 2d.,or Is. 
6d. per dosen, or lOs. per 100. 

THE FOURTH COMMANDMENT EXPLAINED. 

By a Sunday School Teacher. 3d., or 2s. 6d. a dozen. 

HOW OLD ART THOU ? 2d. each. 

A FEW HINTS on INFANT BAPTISM. By the 

Bev. LoBo Abthvb Hbbvby, M.A. 6d. each, or 0s. per dozen. 

THE TEACHER'S ASSISTANT IN NEEDLE- 
WORK. S^yenth Edition. 6d. each, or As. per dosen. 

THE KNITTING TEACHER'S ASSISTANT. Ninth 

Edition. 6d., or 0s. per dozen. 

A MISFORTUNE CHANGED into a BLESSING. 

12mo. 6d., or Is. in cloth boards. 
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TRACTS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 

ELIEZER; or. The Faithful Servant. 12mo. 3d., or 

28. 6d. per dosen. 

PORTIONS OF SCRIPTURE, arranged with a view 

to promote the Rslioious Obbkrvancs of thb Iiobd's Dat. ^]r 
a Laot. 3d. each, or 2s . 6d. per doien. 

HOW CAN I GO TO CHURCH ? Or, A Dialogue 

between a Lady and a Poor Woman. 3d each. 

WHY SHOULD I NOT GO TO THE MEETING- 

HOUSB? 3d. each. 

HAPPINESS AND MISERY; or. The life of Faiih 

and the Natural Life. Seventh Edition, lid. each. 

A FRIEND to the SICK and AFFLICTED. Sixth 

Edition. 3d. each, or 2i. 6d. per dosen. 

THE SERVANT'S POCKET COMPANION: con- 

taining Prayers for Morning and Evening, and on Particular 0»> 
atsions ; with Short Addresses on the Duties of Servants. 18mo. 
Is. boai^. 

NARRATIVE OF POLL PEG, of Leicestershire. 

3d., or 28. 6d.per doien. 

REPAIRING THE CHURCH. 3d. each, or 2s. 6d. 

per dosen. 

A SHORT ADDRESS TO POOR WOMEN, on 

the Duty of bringing their Children early to be Baptised. 6d. each, 
or As. per dozoi. 

NO FRIEND LIKE AN OLD FRIEND. 18mo. 6d. 
VILLAGE CONVERSATIONS on the LITURGY of 

the CHURCH of ENGLAND. By the Rev. Oborob Davts, 
Bishop of Peterborough. 18mo. Is. 

By the aame Author, 

VILLAGE CONVERSATIONS on the PRINCIPAL 

OFFICES of the CHURCH. Forming a Sequel to the above. 
18mo. Is. 

THE CURATE CATECHISING ; or, an Exposition 

of the Church Catechism. By the Rev. W. Thistuithwaitb, 
A.M. 8d. Sixth Edition. 18mo. Is. 

Bp the tame Author, 

THE CHURCH COMMUNICATING; or. An 

Exposition of the Communion Service of the Church of England. 
18mo. 6d. 
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TUPPER M. F.-PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. A Book 
of Thoughts and Arguments, Orighially treated. By Martiv Fabquhab 
TuppBB, Esq., of Christchurch, Oxford. Sixth Edition. Post 8vo. cloth, 
7«. 
'* A work which may be read over and over again with pleasure and 

profit."— Pa«<. 

— THE SECOND SERIES of PRO VERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 

Post 8vo. cloth, 78. 

'* Superior to its predecessor."— (TlkrMton RemenUfraneer. 

— A MODERN PYRAMID. To commemorate a Septuagint 
of Worthies. Post 8vo. cloth, 78. 6d. 

— GERALDTNE, and other Poems. A Sequel to Coleridge's 
Gihristabel. Post 8vo., cloth, 7s« 

— AN AUTHOR'S MIND. Post Svo. cloth, 10s. 6d. 

— A THOUSAND LINES. Now first oflfered to the world we live 
in. Post Bvo. cloth, gilt leaves, 2s. 6d. 

TYTLER, MI88 A. F.-LEILA ; or, the Island. Bj Ajm 
Fbasbr Tttlbr. Fourth Edition. Fcap. cloth, 0s. 

— LEILA in ENGLAND. A Continuation of *' Leila; or, the 
Ishuid." Third Edition. Fcap. cloth, 6s. 

— MARY and FLORENCE; or. Grave and Gay. Seventh 
Edition. Fcap. cloth, 6s. 

-* MARY and FLORENCE at SIXTEEN. Fourth Edition. 
Fcap. cloth, 68. 

* * These works are excellent. Miss Tytler's writings are especially valuable 
for their religious spirit. She has taken a Just position between the 
rationalism of the last generation and the puritanism of the present, while 
the perfect nature and true art with which she sketches from Juvenile life, 
show powers which might be more ambitiously displayed, but cannot be 
better bestowed."— Quarterly Review, 

VERSCHOYLE. A Roman Catholic Tale of the Nineteenth 
Century. 12mo. cloth, 6s. 

WHITE, REV. C.-THE NATURAL HISTORY and ANT^ 
QUrriES of SELBORNE. By the Rev. Gilbbrt White, M.A. With 
the Naturalist's Calendar; and the Miscellaneous Observations extracted 
from his papers. A New Edition, with Notes, by Edward Turner Bennett, 
Esq., F.L.B., dec. 8vo. cloth, I8s. 



WILKINSON, REV. W. F.-CHRIST OUR GOSPEL. Four 

Sermons preached before the UniTergity of Cambridge, fn the Month of 
January, 1846. By the Rev. W. F. Wilkiksoit, M.A.,of Queen's College, 
Theological Tutor of Cheltenham College. Fcap. cloth, Ss. 6d. 

— THE PARISH RESCUED; or, Laymen*8 Duties, RighU, 
and Dangers. Fcap. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

— THE RECTOR in SEARCH of a CURATE. Post 8vo. 

doth, .Qs. 

Contents:—!. The Parish— 8. The Curate— 3. The Temporanr Curate— 4. 
5. The Evangelidst— 6. The ETangelicab— 7. The Unfortunate Man— & The 
Scholar— 9. The Millennarian— 10. The Anglo-Catholic— 11. The Approved 
—12. The Ordination. 

" A lively and entertaining hook,*'-~Ckrittian Observer. 

** A work calculated to obtain a general reception in all the reading cir- 
cles."— fferoM. 

** Interesting and tMrtuetiye,"— Spectator. 

WILK8, REV. 8. C.-<3HR1STIAN ESSAYS. By the Rev. 
Samubx. Cbamixs Wiudb, M.A. Second Edition, Svo. boards, 128. 

WILLYAM8, IIII88 J. L.'CHILLON ; or, Protestants of the 
Sixteenth Century. An Historical Tale. By Javb Louisa WuxYAuak 
2 vols. 8vo. cloth, 18s. 

WINCHE8TER, BI8HOP OF.-THE MINISTERIAL CHA- 
RACTER of CHRIST PRACTICALLY CONSTOERED. By Cra&lbb 
Richard SniiKiut, DJ>., Lord Bishop of Win(^ester. Second Edition, 
enlarged. 8vo. cloth. 12b. 

WOODROOFFE^ MR8.— SHADES OF CHARACTER: Or, 

Mental and Moral Delineations ; Designed to promote the formation of 
the Female Character on the basis of Christian principle. By Anvs 
WooDROOFFB. Fourth Edition. 2 vols. fcap. cloth, 12s. 

— THE HISTORK OF MICHAEL KEMP, THE HAPPY 
PARMER'S LAD. A Tale of Rustic Life, illustrative of the Spiritual 
Blessings and Temporal Advantages of Early Piety. Sixth Edition, fcap. 
cloth, 4s. 

— MICHAELTHE MARRIED MAN. A Sequel to the above. 
12mo. cloth, 0s. 

WORDS of WISDOM for MY CHILD, being a Text for 
Every Day in the Tear, for the use of very Toung Children. Second Edi- 
tion. 32mo. cloth, 2s. 

YORKE, MI88 C. J. - REFLECTIONS for LEISURE 
HOURS on the Duties, Hopes, and PrivUeges of Life, &c. By Gabolinb 
JAMB YOKKE. Fcap. cloth extra, 6s. 
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